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ADVERTISEMENT, 

BY THE EDITOR, 

Thb author of these Confessfotis lell 

» 

a Victim to the prevalence pf typhus 
fever, some time ago, leiivitig, in the 
bajids oi the l^itar, the productiooy 
now submitted to the public. It Was, 
evidently, intended as an exposure of 
the real mischief, which the levities^ 
so fr6quei|tly» not to say genevaHy^ 
pmctised, ' AvKting & residence at' 



H 

collie, are calculated to produce} 
knd, although the author reliifes the 
various follies and vices, Which it i^^ 
his object to condemuy as taking place 
in his own character, it is ^ questionf 
6f doubt, whether^ in Uie aetual com-i 
mission of them, he could have, him-> 
self, borne a p^rt, since his high seAse 
of morality, and a religious principle^ 
unconscioudy often, and often, de-> 
signedly, evintte itself^ in the course 
of his t^ork^ 

However this may be, he has so 
completely wound himself up^ int&hia 
subject, ' as Johnson used (o say of 
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Burke« and speaks with so much 
i^ppajpent sincerity ai^d feeliiig» on 
eyeiy tppic, which he touchjes, that 
we follow hiniy through all he d&- 
sjpribes, as if hp were really, himself, 
the actor, in the scenoi, to wh^ch h^ 
iptroducqs |is. 

The novelty of the work, and 

especially, in extending any adv/an- 

tgres^ arising in the course of a college- 

career, beyond the mere pale* of the 

university, is a ^recommendation, of. 

which, there is no one, who canhplf). 
feeling conscious. 



Of any further dftiita, whtch tfae^ 
wrork Ittftjr possess, the reader shall 
be kft to judge for dimself* As it pro-' 
cedds^ the infterei^t become^ greater^ 
and the incidents appear more strik- 
iBg» as thecatastrophe of the story is 
brought, nearer and nearer, to its 
developement 

It is necessary to remark that at 
p. 170 voL,4, where robbing orchards 
is spdken of, it should have been men« 
lioned that an act of the last session 
of parliament has l^itimatized that 
term* 



The Drawings were portly made, 
firom the author's own sketchesi mxclk 
as they were, on the Teiy spot, wher6 
the occurrences took place; but; 
whether at those precise motnents, ot 
how long afterwards, I cannot aver. 
It should also be toticed that, in some 
of the Tiews, out of the precincts 
of the unirersity, the hero appears in 
bis academical costume which is 
not usual .takong ooll^ians, and 
more edpeioiidigrv When ifaey ai^ on 
their prankB, and, iheretoe^ ^sSre 
to be incog; but lt!< woujd be t^ 
nuch to say, that thil^ might tiot have' 
happened, in the scenes, alluded to. 



y{ ApVERTIBBMENT* 

On perusing the printed sheeU of 
this work^ the . Editor observes, with 
regret, that, notwithstanding all bis 
pains to render clear the original 
manuscript, which was written in a 
very cramp, and illegible hand, and) by 
no means improved by interlineations, 
and alterations, blots, er^ures, smears, 
and sometimes even fractures, com^ 
pound as w<ell as simple, the printer, 
experienced, as he is, in numerous 
instances, swerved materially from 
ihe Author; and the Editor, being 
on a tour, could not give that aid, 
which he wished. Indeed, he must 
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cotifess, that the manuscript, through- 
out requited decyphering, and he^ 
therefore, takes blame to himself, for 
having left the correction of the press 
under such circumstances, to one, 
•who, then only saw, for the first time, 
the rough draft of a wnter, to whom 
an amainuensis or transcriber was ab- 
solutely requisite. . 

the Editor, however I consigns these 
Confessions, with all their merits, 
and all their demerits^ to the reader'^ 
bands, hoping that he may derive 
much gratification from their perusal. 

TMOMUa XlTTLB. 

Editor of Barrtette WibofiCs 
Memoin; Beauty and Marriage 
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CONFESSIONS 

OF 

AN OXONIAN, 



CHAP. I. 

INTRODUCTORY. 

PrlnreipiiB obsta -— ViRO. 

You, who can understand how bitter it tb, 
to be iefc, after the hurry and heat of dissipii- 
4ion, to that cool and cruel calm, wherein 
couacience, in proportion to the force with 
which she has been rejected, re-assumes her 
sway 6ver the mind, witli a more powerful 
influence, and a more severe rigour than 
usual, listen; for you, at least, may derive 
interest from their penisal, listen to the 
Confessions presented to you. 

Snould their serious tone, at the outset, bis 

YOU u B 
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considered inconsistent with the diaiacter of 
youth, unsuitable to the age of him who in- 
dites them, though, at first, it may, perhaps, 
be censured, it will be excused, when the 
reader shall have been taught, how much they 
disclose, at which their author must, shudder, 
and for which, while he laments, he must 
atone. 

Friendless as I have made myself, unhappy 
and repentant, where shall I, lost as I am, in 
looking back upon the maze of folly and vice 
behind me, where, in ente^ring upon my un- 
wdcome task, shall I begin ? Which of the 
yobseure windings of so deformed a labyrinth- 
:shall 1 first undertake to thread ? Xs any one 
of them less intricate and pajnful to. toil 
through than the rest ? Can there be singled 
out any one, in, which recollections do not 
equally arise to excite the pangs of sdf-re* 
proach and remorse ? 



AN oxmniuc* 

b that common sink of early cbntipdiMiy 
(as I now cles^^te it, in the bitterness of my 
soul) a public school, was my mind, whicb 
had, from its infancy, been imbued with the 
best prindples of region, rectitu<k, and 
diligence,, first polluted and debased : dttt 
tenor of cheerful and innocent occupation, to 
which it had so earnestly be«i attached, and 
which had preserved to it, its happiness and 
health, was here 6r9t broken in upon ; and, 
from being, by little and little, neglected, was, 
at last, sdtogether deserted and forgotten* 
Tlie risings of that honest emulation, with 
which it once glowed, would, sometimes, 
Vindle in my bosom; but they were soon 
suppressed by the presence and companion* 
ship of those, who took a fiendish pleasure in 
deriding, and, if they were able, in crushing« 
whatever had any connection with good sensed 
(ood taste, or good feelmg.* 

• Tho ftotbor moit indeed have wrlttea this 
«ader the loflmenee cf peculiar bUteraest of 
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Hoe dieii it was Uiirt my acqp»iiiteii» 
widi idienefls, and the loi« train of debauelk- 
eries insepafaWy attendant on her, com- 
nenoed : here it TOB, that I acquiied all those 
accompbghments, a proficiency in which, 
seemed to me, indispensable, in the career I 
waa now entering upon, at the nnivereily. 

How different a part would it, perhaps, 
have been my lotto play, upon the new stage 
on which I was ushered, had it not been for 
this fetal spell, whose influence I am now 
rcgretti^, and whose effecU have retarded 
lay progress ever wnce I was first sensible of 
its control ! Had it not been for this, how 
different might my condition, through life, 
have been, to that, which the gloomy prospect 
before me now unfolds! True it is, that a 



mind, aince he always used, formerly, to express 
liimself delighted with public institutionn of 
education. On this Buljject' the Edinfeurjjh and 
Quarterly Reviews have able articles •— En, 
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man^s lot, his happiness, his weUSaffe, thioiigh 
existence, is most generally influenced hy the 
early connections of his youth ; and -who^ 
soever is conscious that those, which hiiia* 
self has, at that period, formed, were of no 
beneficial tendency either to the coition of 
his intellects or morals, will readily joio, 
with me, in exclaiming, in tlie words of 
Falstaff^ 

Company, yiUainous company* 
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CHAP. n. 

AN ILLUSION OS FANCY, OR BOMBTinNO 

LIKE IT. 

Dan assectaretur-— Niim quid vis?— >Hor. 

Gaily, merrily, did the time pass dlong^ 
during the t^rms of my freshmanship,, misig- 
nalized or distinguished by any occurrences, 
more remarkable than such as ordinarily take 
place, in the course of a coU^-routine : the 
first, worthy to be ratified, forms the subject 
of the present chapter : and, though it will be 
found to contain little, which can be reduced 
under the title of Confessions, yet there is a 
reason for giving it the place it holds. 

I had walked, with a friend, up the High 
Street, to the house wherein he lodged. As I 
was taking leave of him, I observed that a 
person, who was, at that moment, passing the 
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dpor, turned round, and, after having very 
dislifaeiatelyy stared in my face, pursued Ids 
vtSLY along die pavement, as if he had satisfied 
bis curiosity. He was a strange-looking, 
elderly fellow, with a black patch, over his 
l^ft.eye, and dressed, as one sees old nabobs, 
and .quizzes from India,, in nankeen trowsers, 
airhite calico waistcoat, brown spencer, and 
a^Soratch wig of the same colour ; which latter 
aiticle of his appardmade me doubt, at first, 
whether it was not a certain reverend head of 
a college, from which I was then not very far 
distuit : mbre especially, as the stranger turned 
dbwn the very street which led to it. How- 
ever, I took no mote notice of him, and pasa^d^ 
6ti ; when, at the comer of the very next 
ttirhing, on the north side of St. Mary^s 
Church, this same old looking gentleman 
pomiced full upon me, and, favouring me 
with another stare, pursued his way as before. 
This conduct appeared somewhat singular; 
but what will my readers think of it, when I 
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ialbniithem tiAt, twenty yards lower' down' 
the street, he again encoimtered me, with tha- 
qMse earnest spnitinyy at the aputbem oomer 
of St. Mary's, 

I poi^d pot conceive what to make of jbo 
i2|iacoQuntable an inquisitiveness; and, feeting 
iQuch annoyed and provoked, as well I 
might, in an angiy tone, I enquired of him . 
what he wanted ? Whether he was acqnatnt"* 
ed with me ? and why it was, that he ihus. 
hauBted me, as if he bad. been my evil 
genius ? 

The stranger answered, in a mild, and scnne-* 
what melancholy tone, whi^ entirely aUayad 
my impatience, that he begged my pardon for 
what I had justly considered an intrusion ;« 
but that he fancied, he was doubtfol, he might* 
probably be mistaken, that he recollected- 
my features; and he hoped I should not 
be offended if he ^sked whether I had 

parents living, in this country, or not ? I 
s)P8w?red that I badt and, on this, fa^ made 
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me a very low bow, with a thousand apok^^ies 
tat the liberty he had taken, and, turning away^ 
before I could recover from my astonUhment, 
had vanished out of my sight. 

I stood, for a few moment^, witli my eyes 
fixed up(m the way which, it appeared to me, 
he had taken, and, when I had a litdecome ip 
myself again, who l^nows, I said, but that thia 
old fellow is some one who remembers me iu 
my childhood ! I am sorrv now, that I did not 
acknowledge an acquaintance with him, . 
Egad, he might haye made my fortune for me ! 
It is not too late, }'U go and hunt him out* 
There will be no harm in indulging a joke, at^' 
any mte, nor ninch labour lost if it does no| 
succeed. If he should be made a fool.of, i^ 
will be his own fault, since he, himself, will 
have been the cause of it So saying, I 
hurried up the street, and, going into the first 
inn I came to, enquired after the object of my 
aearclu No such person had been seen, or 

heard of, nor in fact, could I, in tl^e wlicdf 
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dty, getflny inteUigence of this extraordimuy 
beiiigy whidi was the more surprising since 
he was a person so likely to be taken . notice 
of* At last, I began to doubt the reality of 
ever having seen him, and, as I had be^n 
somewhat late, over my cups, the night b^ . 
tee, concluded that, no doubt, the fumes of. 
the wine had conjured up the whole affair 
into my brain, and put my eyes upon double . 
du^ to swear to it; solresdvfdto trouble 
myself no more with thinking about the : 
matter, and, hunying home to my rooms, like - 
Eriar Jack, I soused my head into a basin of. 
odd water, and swallowed a dose of Seidlits 
powders, hoping thus to restore myself, at . 
length, to the full possession of my senq^ 
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CHAP. in. 

iSAVOtJRING OF SUPERSTITION AND OTHEH 

MATtER^ 

Raro anteoedeutem scelestum 
Deseruit pede pceoa claudo — -HoR. 

The vacation had now commenced, and I 
was ordered, by my medical adviser, to take 
the benefit^ of sea-bathing, lor some time, to 
recover strength, from the effects of an epi- 
demic, which had been lately very prevalent 
in the place. An excuse was, therefore,^ 
without difficiilty, supplied me, for not staying 
at.home longer than was necessary to mention 
my plans of departure, et cetera, and accord- 
ingly, I had agreed to meet my friends Hart 
and Ferguss, at the Hotel—, in YanA, fay 
the end of the week. 
AU| at home, fancying that I was gone to 
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Brighton, I took the precautioD to nm down 
thither^ and give directions^ at the post-office, 
that any letters, addressed to me, should be 
forwarded direct, to Paris, so that my game 
could be carried on, without fear of detection. 
Behold me then, on my passage across the 
Channel, in company with the usual assem- 
blage of fk and lean, old and young, male 
£md female, spitting, spouting, and groaning, 
in every diitction. This was not the first 
tiiae that I had been at sea, and the qualms, 
which seemed to affect my fellow passengers, 
did not, on this occasi<»), visit me ; therefore 
I sat, a quiet spectator of this ludicrously 
miserable spectacle. At last, a pursy old 
woman, who was next me, in turning round 
to aide some weighty question or other, was, 
by a sudden rock of the vessel, so violently 
disturbed and jumbled; that, besides seizing 
hold of me, forsupport, by the throat, with a 
grasp, tight enough to cause suffocation, she, 
at the tame time^ discharged a voll^, as 
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natetl^cyus a& it Hfsd plentiful, into my bosom. 
The effect of this nosegay, it may eaisily be 
conceived, was irrefeastible, and my bowels, 
wUch had, hitherto, ren^ned tranquil, wei^ 
now forced into rebellioii, and, accordingly, 
ftfiaid, with interest, ot^r the old lady'ii 
.Mtdadier, the compliment with which Hht 
:had so higMy favoured, and fiavbnred my 
iwsQStooa^. This affair, I considered, at the 
.-time^i as a judgmeSit on me, for ther frau-* 
-dtilent part I was playing towards my 
.firiends^ at home, and 1 am sure the tit* 
preme |lowefs never sent down Afe, in a 
4KKwe odious s&ape, or with a more hor- 
rible efficacy, than in the prowess and persoii 
of this abcnninable old woman* Much 
easier wcmld ' I have compounded for five 
hundred lashes of W. serpent thong of th^ 
former, than for one atom of the filthy 
mimdiii^us, whicli issued from the entrails 
of so grea^ and capacidusa beldam* 
For some leason or other, delay or mil* 

VOL. I. c 
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take» of whatever it might be, our baggage 
was brought over by another piacket, which 
set sail some time after thai, in which we 
had embarked* I was, therefore, obhged 
to remain, in no very enviable plight, for 
about two hours after laildifig, till my 
portmanteau had arrived to my relief. On 
this occasion, I was able to render myself 
of service to a gentleman, who had crossed 
the water with me, by enquiring for his 
effects, at the Custom House, at the same 
time that I was looking lor my own; his 
nerves not having* yet recovered from the 
agitation caused by sickness, and its con- 
comitant pangs. 

Chance having thus brought us togedier, 
and directed us to the same hotel, we were 
companions that evening, and tfaroi^hout the 
remainder of our journey to the French 
metropolis* He was a req>ectable kiokii^ 
gentleman, of a ruddy corapleiuon, and 
very good-natured count^iance., a little time 
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HORif ind Us hair somewhat grey, and scaot, 
jn front. I judged, from the hlue frock ooat 
which he wore, jond oth^ articles of his 
dress, that he was, or had been in the array: 
and fimcied that I had met him in travelling 
somewhere or other before, though I did 
not exacdy recollect his features* 

Discovering, inm something which escaped 
me, that I was an Oxonian, he seemed to 
lake great interest in enquiring into the re- 
gulations, studies, andx>ther pursuijt?, sanc-p 
tioned by alm^ mater; and, to my credit, I 
may say, I sumn^oned all my ingenui]^ to 
present every fhing to him, in as favourable a 
li^ as I could^ and left him* with the most 
satisfactory and respectful impressions of 
every particular, connected with the august 
institution, of which I had the honour U> b^ 
4 DBenih^r* 
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of iroid, or nod, began to hem and hmg^ 
mom kmdly than before, at ftddmg YaamU 
ihiB oppoeed at.eveiy point, and, from bk 
sendeafour to v^nres the fnme, this baitiiig 
Ind thrown him into, was rendeitd ten 
itimes more agitated and short-wmded. Bis 
fdistress too, was not a Ihde heightened by 
fsedng that the old lady beside him, and 
finyself, were more indined to treat the 
flatter jocularly, than to sympathixe fai die 
<«n€Bsinces he endured. At last, his nige 
igetting the better of his reason, he poured 
lorth a volley of invectives against Alma 
tjbHei CantabrigiEe, heiself, dedarinphe knew 
«of 410 institution whose members were one 
half so licentious and profligate, as those 
timSer her tutelage. 

pBiis, however,, he did not express till we 
tedcaearly arrived at the doseof our journey, 
'mbw his patience and self-control were 
«ntiB% exhausted. On this declaration, 
way MfOituty friend gave mt a <x)mplacent 
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look of exultation, intokenof.ttiesiiperiontgf 
of cJiarartfiT posseaB^ by die nsteF-univv- 
^, aocoidiDg to the account he had heea 
supplied with by qie« Meantiflae, the 
Cantabrigian, bristling tp, like a cat at tbe 
right oi a terrier, b^ng now in no ksa a 
fume than his oily antagonist, after darting 
a look of mingled contempt and indigna* 
lion. No institution, say you, Slf > cried he, 
as well as his xage would permit him Id 
articulate, no institution, where there is sq 
much irregularity and immoraUty to be 
Ibund ? I maintain there is no one institu- 
tion, in the world, in which th«ne is so little 1 
What would you say, if you condemn 
Cambridge, to the universities on theconti- 
nent» where, if you can find a dozen men, 
who are not atheists or deists, you may 
consider yourself as having performed mira- 
cles,^ I question whether you would be 
more successful, than was Abraham, in his 



^ 



fiONFSSSIONB OF 3B 

imqiiiry for five righteous men^ in the cifiei 
isf Sodom and Gomorrah ! '^ 

I did not mean to deny that you professed 
yours^ves christians, rejoined the pedagogue; 
but Ae foreign universities, being immord^ 
on a more extended scale than yours, does 
not disprove my assertion that you are a 
shockingly irregular and debauched se% 
which ought never to be, never to be ! and he 
profoundly shook around him, the powder off 
his pate, as he spoke ; never to be in a sea( 
of education ! Ahem ! 

Where will you, eagerly replied the Cai)- 
tab, find perfect virtue on earth, and, especial- 
ly, in youthful societies, at an age, when th« 
passions are moat easily excited, and the appo- 
ses most keen ? And, after all, what great 
Harm is there in a young man getting drunk 
now and then, or paying his addresses to a 
country girl, which is th^ sum total of our 
offences? 



jMiJOxiamiKp n 



diea£Bnght^.4octpr^aga]».sbBkuigthie pow^ 
.fipm. |us.'b0adi^n lonch side of bidi ; aad he 

liras ifiterru|ite4 by 14^ ymi&fbl ^oitibatant^ * 
Go4 bless yo)!, Sid isiil tol be^w^ftiei^'a^ 
d^ youthful ;^ii7t$.:viU!Jboili over' a< linle^ 
vih&i the rele^tl^ d^yle of aaints and ^p< 
ps& been w%rn«e<L iby: ilie .'SBuae • imiTei^ 
flame ? Yo^ have heard of : Pope Joan, I 
/should hope, and Saint ^Anfawy? aye, and 
OE^my other pious saints^ poqpes^ and fi^ars, 
could be e^«Iy adduced as a .poecedent^ aa 
excuse, and a palliation ferall Ahie lendes^ 
^hich are to be imputed to us« You youniell 
Sir, if the l^tith were kpQwn, have indulged 
in a frolic before this timjS, VXL be .bound for 
it; and may again too, fof ai^y thing^ yoa 
or I can tell to the contrary ! 

Here the doctor shut his eyes, and opened 
his mouth like an owl, aui{>rised by a. sanv 
\i^sam9 while the Cantab burst iptp a louj 
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faugh, in whiA I, with the greateal diffictthjE^ 
fcfrained from soconding htm; but f 
Ihoughl it was my boimden duly to pre. 
serve gravity^ that the good opinion, which 
my friend had formed, of Oxonian virtue, 
might not he forfeited. His muscles, I 
observed, did not relax, in the slightest 
degree^ from their labitual tomposure ; najr, 
his countenance assu^ied a severity, which 
was not natural to tt^ 

The old lady, I could see, wou!d have 
given tlie worM to have lauglied as heartily 
as ilie Cantab; but, as it was, she effectually 
repressed, to lier veiy great inconvenience, all 
risible emotions, and contented heiself with 
uttering a pious ejaculation, the whites of her 
eyes, tlie wliile, being turned up to the roof ol 
tiie vsehicte, followed by a profound si^^ 
which vibrated through her whole nasal 
l>rgan. 

fhf mdtr^ let me pause a xnoroe^t ff 
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ask yoa which you consider the more cuU 
pable of the two, the Cantahrigian or the 
Oxonian ? Theone, for openly speaking Us 
thoughts, however they were litde worthy to 
be expressed^ or the other for his hypocrisy ? 
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Tllfe CONVERSATION COS^tliNUEd^ 

The doctrine, thou advcrtispM, 

Is, of atiothcrsy the untvitcftt.— HUDiBHis. 

The Cantab kept up bis laugli^ for some 
minutes. After it had sutisided, atid order 
had again assumed her reign, the doctor, who 
had, by this time, shut liis mouth, and un- 
closed his eyes, thinking he should, ai last, 
come otT triumphantly, in his contest thus 
gravely recommenced :— 

Young man, ahem ! well am I awate that 
levities will be incidental to the age of youth, 
and an occasional error may not be denied 
eventual pardon, though, at the same time, 
it should not be suffered to escape without 
punishment : but no excuse, no pardon, can 
be extended to enrori when it is sj'Stemalic, 
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as I look upon it, to be in your institution ; 
and consequently, in what other terms is such 
a vast account of vice to be spoken of, than 
in those of the most severe censure and con«* 
demnation ? 

His young adversary, resolving not to be ouN 
done, to whatever lengths the wi3e man might 
proceed, again, boldly took up. the cudgels^ 
crying out, well,! granted Sir. that the 
errors, we are guilty of^ are, as you consider 
them, systematic, to take the greatest of 
^hem» we will say tl^at of fornication : where 
pray is the very great sin in such. ai^ act? 
I maintain that there is no express injunction 

r 

against it, in any one of the four Evangelists ! 
Here the doctor, instead of closing his 
eyes as before, opened them as wide as he 
could stretch them ; and the old lady wojmd 
another blast, or sigh, through die trum|>et o{ 
her nose; while my friend looked more 
astonished and shocked than he had yet shown 
himself. 

VOL* t. ]> 
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Sir, after he had recovered himself, re« 
joined the pedagogue, I am afraid you are 
^uppoxting a very desperate and impromising 
cause. You appear not to be aware that, 
though, perhaps, which I am by no means 
sure of, there is nd estpresss injtmction 
agSdnst the offence in question, yet there are 
Very niany, which are indirect, but, neverthe- 
less, equally forcible ; and, I think, that, if 
you consider the spirit of christian ethics, 
you will proclaim it a sin; and, if you look 
into the Epistles, you will perceive that it is 
in the strongest, and most express terms, 
prohibited. 

The doctor, and indeed aU of us, fancied 
that he had now stopped the mouth of his 
antagonist, who, on the other hand, seemed 
to have derived a new impulse, from the 
consciousness that he was so closely pressed. 
True, he said, very true ! I grant you, that 
you say rightly, the apostle particularly 
inveighs ^s|msi this lenity, as I shall designate 



AN OXONIAI?. 39 

it^ and by no more severe title ; because hf^ 
well knew, and so doei every one, that ^lere 
is none other, which, when k has gained aii 
ascendancy over the mind, 90 completely 
disables it from giving attention to any 
serious instruction, much less of practising 
any advantages as it ought ; consequently, St, 
Paul's preaching would have had no effect, 
whatever, if he had not, in limine, put a 
check upo|i this pxacdoe ; which he did upon 
this account especially, and not because it is 
such a very heinous sin^. 

Stay, Sir, rejoined the doctor, who had 
£tde expected thi^ retprt, do not you per- 
ceive that there is some thing like contra- 
diction in what you have advanced ? You 
assert that this practice is no sin, apd yet 
you allow that it i^ the certain cause of sin, 
by saying, that, under its influence, the 
mind is unfit % serious attentiqn, or any 

• The Caatab was here, uncoDsciously, pc^ 
liapB, opoting Palcy.r-Ei). 
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good exercise. How then, if such be the case, 
can the practice be otherwise than sinful, 
belonging to sin» and a sin itself? 

The answer to this was— there are many 
causes of sin, which are not in themselves 
iin ; and, therefore, if you maintain that, 
because this is a cause of sin, it is also a sin 
itself, you may also assert the same of maiiy 
trivial commissions and actions, which have 
ho shadow whatever of sinfulness to be traced 
in them. 

Well, Sir, replied the doctor, if you can 
teconcile any such practice, as this, to your 
conscience, as being no sin, why I shall say 
your conscience does not appear to trouble 
jfou very much ; but some christians have a 
comfortable creed, as the poet says ! 

I beg your pardon. Sir, but it does ! re* 
loited the Cantab, angrily. I am as fully 
aware as you are, that any defection, from 
^ stzaight path of morality, is improper, yet^ 
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tikough an impropriety, it ^annol be d^ued 
that it is surely venial. 

What then, observed the pedagogue sarcsis- 
t^pally, I ^uppos^ you will not be punished 
or offences of this natufe^ ^^^ fipal judg^ 
ment ? 

I shall have to answer for them^ no doubC^ 
replied the other ; but, as to punislunent, I 
cannot help thinking that we shall all have 
been pmvi^hed, sufficiently, here on earth, Qr,^ 
at least, the greatest proportion of us, by the 
miseries and maladies inflicted on us here, 
foe our imprudence ; and thus that, havii^ 
been sufferers in this world, ^ will have 
been the case with the greater number of us, 
we shall not suffer any, certainly not much 
more punishn^ent, in the next This appear^ 
to me more compatible with the mercy of 
God. 

Then you take it for granted of course, 
that the wrath of God will liave been suffi- 
ciently appeased by the sufferings endured 
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by^ men, in this life? intemipced dm 
doctor. 

Oh! that I cannot possibly answer. 1 
should not think it at all improbable, so 
great is th^ mercy of God, so — 

Aye, aye, interrupted the doctor again, 
but that does not prove that the punishment^ 
on earth, was sufficient. All you say, 
only tends to show tha^ though insufficient, 
we are yet, not to be excused the penalty 
6f any further awards of God's rengeance. 
At this rate, relying as you do, on the mercy 
of God, in which particular, I heartily, so 
far, join yoti, you will get rid of punish-^ 
ment, in the next world altogether. 

Well! I should not very much wonder; 
answered the other, if such were the case; 
when I (insider that his mercy, infinite as if is, 
in itself, is, moreover, powerfully, influenced 
by the intercession, made for us, by the gi-eat 
ineiits of the Redeemer; through which, with 
liinterb repentance, we hope, all ^of us, to 
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escape that punishment, to which we had 
otherwisebeen, irrevocably, doomed. Conse- 
quently, if we should thus all escape, there 
mil be no punishment in the next world. 

Here a silence, of a few moments, ensued. 
We all appeared to concur in acknowledging 
the ingenuity of this last argument of the 
young speaker; when he resumed the dis- 
course thus : 

At any rate, I would almost dare to 

affirm. Sir, that, if we are to be punished, 

and whether we do eventually suifer or not, 

in the life to come, the pimishment, proposed 

• to us, will not be eternal. 

How so! said the doctor, starting up. 
What makes you think that ? Are you not, 
in very plain words, told that it shall be so, 
in scripture ? 

No ; by no means, rejoined his adversary. 
The meaning of the Greek text is very much 
doubted ; and, what is generally translated as 
eternal, signifies merely for a time, a term 
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of yeaiSy or ages; the word I alloae to, 
is MufM^ and, in this sense, the best 
scholars have been inclined to take it; 
whereas, the Greek term, which implies 
eternity, would be c$ »ei. v. . 

Well, Sir, we are unable to dispute that 
point, at present, so fully as we might, from 
not being able to refer to authorities, proper 
to assist us, said the learned pedagogue ; but 
I think, added he, peeping through the win- 
dow, most sagaciously, I could bring — ahem ! 
I could bring — ^to set asid^ many other in- 
stances, one, where, indubitably, the word in 
question bears the meaning of eternal, which 
is, if I am not mistaken, in St. Luke, where 
it is strengthened by the addition of unto the 

end euuvoi u; TO TsXo;. 

Why that very addition of unto the end, 
makes most strongly against your argument, 
exclaimed the Cantab; for, if eternity implies 
time, where there is no end, when an end is 
directly expressed to a course cf years, thai 
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tburse cannot be eternity. In fact, I am 
sure t&e word wiH, no where, if consid- 
eredy take the' meaning of eternal: be« 
^des, let US examine the justice of the case. 
Suppose, I't^hnse to give a man, witl'. 
'extravagant libera£ty, a thousand pomids, 
wh^re, in due right, I need only give him 
ten, it does not, e converse, follow, that if he 
bwed me ten, I should be justified in taking 
iitom him a hundred, or a thousand; and 
'80, if it should seem that, thoiigh God in 
his great bounty and benevolence, bestows 
on us an unlimited gift of bliss, for our good 
conduct, he would not, on the other hand, for 
a oorr^ponding measure of crime, inflict on 
us so outrageous a balance of punishment as 
that of everlasting torment' Is it compatible 
with his mercy? Can you think yourself^ 
that it is? 

To this, the doctor, hemming most classic 
Gaily, ihree times, replied, whether the pun- 
ishment be eternal or not, as it is imnossibte 
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for US U) tell, it is not worth our whue, any 
longer, disputing. Thedurationofit will, at 
all events, be e^^tremely long, and through 
many ages. I, however, am not induced to 
relinquish my opinion that it will be eternal^ 
which I consider the true import and meaning 
of the original text, and, on this Mgnificatioi^ 
I shall implicitly ground my belief. 

Here the doctor was inclined to put an end 
to the discussion ; but the Cantab| wfap hai|l 
all akm^, betsn aigiiing merely for the pui^ 

pose of annoying the poor pedagogue, was 
maliciously determined not to let the matter 
rest; he was continuing the argument, there- 
fore, as if he were bent on keeping it up to 
all eternity, indeed ; but the diligence having 
now brought us to the end of our journey, 
this interesting discussion was broken off in 
medio, as in Hudibras, 

the adventure of the Bear and Ftclfiffe, 

1 had no sooner alighted, tlian I commenced 
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looking for my friends, according to our 
appointment, which I had but little occasioii 
to do, as they, at that moment, made their 
appearance in quest of me. After our mutual 
salutations, on meeting, had taken place, wb 
all adjourned to the hotel, which we had 
chosen, as our head-quaiters, and the repast, 
we had sat down to, having been now dis- 
patchedy we went off together, to a masque- 
nde» 
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CHAP. VI. 



hefxections on masquerades. 

Comns all allows, 
Champidgpie, dice, music, or yonr seigbboiit^ 
fipoua»—ENO.BAKDs& Scotch Rb^bwerv. 

In a land of intrigue, there is no one amuse- 
ment, no one occasion of public assemblage 
80 favourable to affairs of that nature, as a 
masquerade. The lively and mercurial dis- 
position can indulge, without restraint, its 
natural propensity to frolic; while that, which 
is, on the other hand, modest and backward, 
in the ffteling that confidence has been as- 
sumed, with the garb of disguise, is embold- 
ened to play a part, the bare mention of 
which, would, in other circumstances, have 
called forth a blush. Tlie hypocritical and 
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demure, in the eyes of -^e world, hasten to 
obey 4ie summons with an avidity, which, th^ 
ooBStraint they generally live imder, renders 
doubly acute, to give a loose to the real and 
UBorepressed tendency of their appetites. It is 
an invention (^ the devil himself; a school, for 
ibB ex^roise of his votaries, in the above-men- 
tkxied, pjominent p&irticular of his practice ; 
to gain proselytes in the grand object of mar- 
ling social peaee and respectability ; to create 
stories for scandal, and causes for duelling ; 
in ^ wordy for conferring the degrees of whore 
and cuckold, in every direction. 

There is no other scene of pubHc reicrea- 
tion, which, so powerfully as this, supplies 
temi^ion, encouragement, and example, to 
luodle the passions, and undermine the virtue 
of the youthful breast. In vain will the 
charms, which an opera-house-stage can 
display, bear comparison with the influence 
this aoeoe possesses: though youth, and 
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beauly, and liveliness, there, piesent to us, their 
facinations, in every varied atdtnde of grace 
and elegance, as the thin, yet enviotisdrapeiy, 
scarcely veils the symmetiy of sylph-like 
forms from the spectator's sight, as they move 
among roseate festoons, and to the softest and 
most expressive measures. From all this 
enchantment, we are far divided, we are 
distant admirers of it ; but, in a masquerade, 
we are brought close to the objects, which 
direct the challenge of admiration to our 
hearts, and kindle, in us, the emotions of 
desire. 

I had scarcely entered the room, when a 
dark, lustre-beaming eye, which glittered from 
beneath a disguise of eastern drapery, piax^ed 
me to the very vitals ; and, it was not loag 
before I addressed the person, whose charms 
had so instantaneously and powerfully attract* 
ed me. 

I once read, in a novel, the following laoty 
on the subject of the French language, and. 
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as there is some truth in it, I here transcribe 
ity for the benefit of my readers. 

Oh ! thou sweetest of languages ! the very 
Toice of love itself, iu which we can breathe 
forth our fedings so much more naturally and 
passionately than in, almost, any other, whose 
phrases adapt themselves to the sentiments of 
the heart, and convey eveiy sigh's entire 
import, without the pain of ejLplanation or 
hesitadoQ ; how did I feel inspired, when I 
heard thy tojies issuing from my lips, murmur- 
ing the dictates of my passion into the ear of 
one, in whose presence, I considered myself 
the hajqpiest of mortals ! 

Like the lover who speaks thus in the 
novel, Imyself used, at one time, perhaps, to 
&el« in looking back upon tiiis, my introduce* 
tion, to French masquerade. 
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Nocet empta dolore ▼oluptas.r— Hob. 
Bewar^y my lord^ of jealousy.— -Othello. 

-At a k^ hour, in tibe etfeiliiig, the t^vA 
endedi and Ific^ited ite fevoor of «|e«^fiiiig 
my fsBr aoquaintaiice hbmei uttli >#^^ <^[^^ 
to my gr^ ^sapipaiiitiitfeii^ 9he Hfiddifii dl<§ 
that she dared not dottiply:* Hd<Mr«V<gr; ad I 
yims handing her inio to -^arfiage^ l(B^' 
wbispeiied to aie to foQbw dibs^ bc^hmd, tihd 
ivatch where ahs mtpp^d^ 1lia!t> dia: )!l0 
carnage had driteii a<way, i might lie sftde to 
enter the house, withotiC 1^ knowledge of 
anyone, ex;cept a feithful old domestic, whp, 
she added, should be in the way, to give me 

* 

admittance. 
My delight, at so welcome an invitation^ 
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£d not run a'veay with me, to such an extent, 

as to suffer my prudence to desert me. So, 

after having handed the lady, into the carriage, 

I made my bow, and retreated into the 

passage,' from which I had conducted her; but 

my patience would not allow me to wait, in 

this retreat, very long, and, afler the vehicle 

had rolled on, for about fifty yards, I issued 

fpith, upon Its track, muffled up in a cloak, 

<]rawn over my head and shoulders. At last, 

after following it through various turnings and 

windings, beyond die Pont— ^, I saw it stop 

befcHpe a laxge mansion, with a spacious court 

in front, the whole inclosed by a lofty stone 

wall. The back part, I concluded, was 

bounded by the river, down to the banks of 

which, extending from the bouse, I could 

perceive, by the waving of the trees, on both 

sides, that there was either a garden or a 

park. 

I hastened up, towards the gate, along the 

opposite side of the way, and hid myself^ in a 

r2 
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portico of one of the houses in the street* till 
the carriage had deposited its lovely freight, 
and dnven away. I observed that the gate 
was opened by an old woman, who* in about 
five minutes af^er the carriage had pest 
beyond the threshold of the gate, came out, 
with a small lantern, which she held up 
through the gloom, and peeped about, as if 
looking for somebody* I did not stay long, 
in my concealment; but, issuing ftiMii, 
bounded across the street, and was, i!i a 
moraent* by her side. So imawares did I 
come i^pon her, that she started back, idanned 
at my sudden appearance ; but soon recovered 
herself, on my telling her I believed I was 
the person, she was looking for. On this, 
she paf her finger to her lips, and, with a 
significant nod, told me that I must take care 
and make no noise, but fdilow her. 

I silendy pursued her footsteps, wondering, 
in my own mind, that, at a latge house like 
the one, before which I was, there should not 



have beai men-servants and portefs, to alteqd 
upon a persottj who, I could not be wrong in 
concluding, was its mistress;, and who ap- 
peared to be Hviog in a handsome and opulent 
style. 

On the other hand, I ccxigrvtidated mysell .* 
ynfih, the idea that she was }eft here, toufe^ 
(seule, on the present occasic»iy probably by^ 
the departure of her husband, or for somct 
fiuch reasoti or other, in which, I aflerwaidi 
discovered, I was not ^together mistaken* 

My guid^ stole softly across the ooMrt, 
along an avenue of lime trees^ which effec- 
tually screened u» from observadon, in case 
any prying domestic inight be on the watch ; 
and led me to a smidl tower, at the further end 
of the left wing of the mansion. The door, 
on which she gently tapped, was opened by a 
litde black boy, wearing a red cloak, which 
hung down the whole length of his back, to 
the ground, a turban on hLs head, and a thick, 
silver chain, round his neck. The wicket 
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was closed, by a spring, as sofUy as it had 
been opened, and we ascended, by a narrow, , 
winding staircase, which led to a long gallery, 
stretching quite to the back of the house* All 
OB a sudden, while I was yet expecting to 
proceed, at s^bout ten yards ftom the termina- 
tion of the gallery, a secret door, in the wall 
to the left hand side, flew open, on a spring 
being touched, by my guide, un[)orceived by 
me. 

I now beheld myself in a small octagon 
chamber, and judged, rightly, that it was a 
room, in one of the towers, with which, the 
back, as well as the front of the house, was 
flanked, at either comer of each wing. This 
little apartment was beautifully fitted up : round 
its whole cirouit, except at two spaces, oppo^ 
site each other, were small ottomans, richly co^ 
vered with damask ; and, in two of the recesses 
in the wall, their breadth was so much widens 
ed, as to afford complete couches. Tlie whole 
jspace was overhung by a canopy of crimson 



4N OXONIAN. 51 

i^vet, which drooped down, firom die centre 
of the cieling, and gave the apartment the 
appearance of a tent. 

My guide left me here, telling me to oh- 
fserve the strictest quiet^ and to he pautiotis 
not to look out of the window, adding, that I 
should not he long left by myself. She 
then stole out, fay the secret door at which 
she had let me in, while I promised, hy ^ 
inclination of the head, tlyat her injunctioi» 
should be obeyed. 

I sat stiU, fer some tiqaie, vitii my eyes 
fixed on the peen-beanu^ which glistened on 
a gilt, wite-la|tticed door, fixed within the 
window^ whiph was dosed^ as for as I«ould 
perceive, by a dasp^ from the shrubs and 
flowers, which peeped baif way up its hei^it. 
I conceived tbat the room could not be much 
aix>ve seven or ^ht feet firom fhe ground* 

How long did those few moments of ex* 
pectation appear! At length, to my great 
relief, a fonn, which was xxo other ifaaii that 
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of her, whom I bad followed home, entered 
Bof&y, by the Becret entrance, at one of the 
vacant spaces in the wainscot She bore, in 
her hand, a small, dark lantern, of crystal^ 
cased in silver, and was arrayed in a thin, 
muslin robe, which reached from her head to 
her feet Her long dark hair hung negli- 
gently over her neck and bosom, and her 
small and delicate feet were confined by silken 
slippers, flowered over with gold. 

Having closed the covering of the lantern, 
80 that no light should escape, she laid it 
gently on one side, and took her seat, on the. 
couch, in the recess. I, without delay, placed 
myself by her side. My surprise was some- 
what excited at not finding in her, that viva- 
city, which she had evinced at the masque- 
rade* For a few moments, she remained 
silent, as if to listen ; her elbow, supported 
on her knee, and her head reclining on her 
hand. 

In spite of my vexations, £ could not help 
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admiring lite i^lcgancc of her fig^Jrc, in that 
attitude, which a poet would have considered 
more interesting, from thepalc, sallow light 
of the moon, in which it was disclosed.* 

My dear love, I said, taking her right hand, 
which hungk disengaged, by her side, wliy is 
it that you sit so silent ? or what can you 
apprehend? Surely you seem afraid of 
something ! 

l^ush! whispeicd she, interrupting me, do 
not speak loud, for the worlds I beg of you ! 
\Vi> must be as silent as the night, which 
surrounds us; for I cannot teli, however 
great my precautions, into what dangers my 
rashness^ in meeting you, may perhaps pre* 
dpit^e me* Though my husband isaway^ 
his spies may still be near* 

Banish all alarm, lovely lady, I replied* 
Now that you have blessed me,, by bringing 

• The author appears to bavff htit ia view the 
aeeae In Lord Byroads Siege of CoriBthh**£Oir 
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me here, into yofar presence, do not miar nijr 
deBght by your fearB. Whocaoi ever detect 
to, in a spa, 80 admiifobly caidokted hr 
secret intennews as tiiis is ? Besides, sup- 
posing any one should pos^bly intrude on us, 
I can very easity escape tbrough yonder 
'^ndow, and yon have a retreat by diie secfet 
-way^ of your entrance. Away iHth all vain 
appiehensions, we have notliing, believe! me, 
^rfaieh we can dreail. 

Here I raised her band, to my Kps, and 
jmprmtedaldsson it: I coidd ftel it trem^ 
Whig, within my own, all the while I had 
been spelAdng^ Hie fear, which had taken 
possession of her uhid, had^ by this time, 
subsided, sffid our aMction* for «ach odier' 
was stimulated to manifest itedf more strongly, 
in pcoportioa to the uicnease of confidence 
trittch my lovely companion had^ by <iegrees, 

acquired. 
Oa » 8udden» h was, \i^ some de^^ee, 

starded- a^ what appeared to be the noise of 
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Iboisteps, raslliiig amongst the bushes, as if 
tome one had been Bstaikig, beneath the 
window. Isoote, however, paeified myself, 
though, not so easily the partner of my in- 
fenriew, by attributing the sound to some 
trivial causey perhaps, merely to fancy, or, 
to the wind ; for female love, however bold it 
inay be, whoi it fancies itself secure fiom 
itrteFTuption, loses aU its confidence, at the 
idea even of being so much as suspected. 

It was BOW time that I should know, who 
my inamorata was^ a question, which she 
spared me the trouble of addng, by beginnings 
«f her own aecoid, toinftrm me of her con* 
dilioii, iQnk and name. From her account, 
I leained that ^ was the daughter of the 
Count de ■ , at whose death, she had been 
lefl under the care of an micle, as her guar- 
dian j and, by him, had been fbrced to many 
a rich, but old, or elderly bourgeois. To 
hm, she represented hers^as entertaining an 
aveision aa violent ^ it was just, not more 

VOL. I. P 
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from die hideousness of bis appearance, than 
from the detestable jealousy of hk disposition, 
by which she was subjected to the most cruel 
restraint imaginable ; so much so, that, until 
the preceding day, she had enjoyed no liberty 
whatever, 4ior would she then perhaps have 
obtained a respite, had it not chanced that her 
tyrant had been called away, by scnme very 
pressing occasion. On his departure, he had 
taken with him, nearly all his household, 
being fear&l, as she conjectured, kst the 
servants might be bribed to answer the pur- 
poses of intrigue ; and had left her in the cus- 
tody of an old woman, who, he conceived, 
was rigidly devoted to his interests, and would 
control her, widi all the vigilance and rigour, 
even he could desire. Far otherwise, how* 
ever, I was delighted to hear, that old Fan- 
chette, who was no other than the person by 
whose means I enjoyed the present interview, 
instead of seconding his views, in imposing 
durance, on one so lovely, and so deserving of 
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pi^» gf^^9 ^ ^^ir prisoiter, all the Hb^iy in 
her power, and obtained her temporEd enlarge* 
menty whensoever she was able : and, to the 
same services, my dear Adelle, for such was 
hjer name, gave me a hope that we might 
again, perhaps, often be indebted for the happi- 
ness of seeing, and commtoucating with efu^h 
p^er* 

In reply to all this, I was proceeding to 
CQmmiseiate her cruel situation, and lavish 
my execrations on the old,' jealous wretch, 
her husbaxid, when, all at once, I felt the 
hangings of the canopy shake, over my 
shoulder, and the moment following, saw the 
blade of a lapier, whidi, glancing across my 
shoulder, narrowly missed piercing the 
bosom of Adelle. She had great difEculty to 
suppress an involuntary scream, and, with a 
piresence of mind, which has always asto« 
iiished me when I thoij^ht of it, snatching 
up her litde lantern, slid hastily away through 
tl^eaecnstaneiture, waving her hand towaids 



the window, to beg me^ iiistanay, to note ^^ 

my fi^ht^byiJiepBljrlaTeauepteKiitedA 

Here another limist was aimed with grcMer' 

diect) 411x1 1 received a wound, aKhough btft 

a idi^ one, in -die left mrm* At 4im saxtie 

time, the canopy imfolding, I was iriolefAly • 

graced by die hai^d of a man^ wbd ^r^ffig 

from behind its hangings. My youMul 

strength and activity, now availed me, aad^ 

gi^jpliiig my vdvensaiy idth pntfe ftstud^ I 

seized imn, by ^ tliroaC, ha(^i$<litif!feiglM t(^ 

taiidng oS his hold ; and, with iSliet dinStp 
fifideaveyred to wrest from faias^ hiik wcapmib 

Beiog Ihtis suddenly and fouamSMf 

idisMva ifito an «aMX)unl)er, my>tt|Bap€^ afettift 

moment, was iiNfifracti^jibb ; ryet« hofm 

iog to eSM k at }Mt as Hab cfisnoe of 

detoetioQ became inore«p|parcnt^ toy vffiortv 

were exerted more stfoti^, 'to viieatoor -^ 

s%tbdae the parsdn iAo ^fsA reBiitreA to ifiN 

cover 4ay identity, et^ at the ezpeAae of flof' 

^lA^ Fiodwg htttfl«l4 tbereibie» «artsiol«M^ 
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Apposed, he no longer continued the silence, 

in which he had hitherto carried on the attack ; 

but, raising his voice to as high a pitch as it 

would allow him, lustily called out half a 

dozen names, with vociferations of murder ! 

help! villains! and such other cries as are 

the usual dictates of terror oi; disti ess. Before 

he could ohtain an accession oF strength to his 

aid, I summoned my whole force to disable 

him, and as soon as possible, eBect my flight. 

Notwitlistanding I was somewhat weak from 

loss of blood, I flung my adversary down, and, 

with the rapier, of which I had disarmefl him, 

inflicted two or three wounds, in quick sue-; 

cession, on his side and shoulder, iiis cries 

having now given place to groans, I was not a 

little alarmed, concluding that I had put the 

iinisliing stroke to his destinies, on earth. At 

all events, there was no time to be lo$, at so 

critical a juncture, more especially, as I heard 

the voices of persons, fast approaching a door, 

which opened into the octagon, and which 

f2 
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l^eing 1itcklen» behind the canopy, had 68cape4* 
my observation. 1 also heard voiciea in die 
garden, the only way which o l fcrcd me 
the most distant prospect of eseapfe; biit^ 
being desperate, 1 scrambled out of the wior 
, dow, with the loss Of my ch)aky andofiew 
two articles from my pocket. 

As soon as I had leaped to itie grotind, I 
sculked among tiie bushes, to the iirat opehijoig, 
which presented itself, and iiastened cnwaid 
to the further part of the ^rderi, wlntherBd 
e?er it might lead. I had not pr<k:eeded ftbove 
thirty pace$, before I perceived thait tlHse 
who had been lying in wait for me, were' 
ploscly pursuing my ^teps, with torches and 
fhtmbeacx, in every direction. I kept a» 
much unJer the trees and bushes as was po&- 
$ible, nmnmg all the ^hilc with my head 
stooping down, and as fast as the oitangie- 
ments of the branches would allow me. 

The garden was, as I had conjectured, 
bounded by the river, and, as I had no altema* 
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live, QOf a^ Qjtker chance of eluding n^ piir-p 
Buers than the one expedient of throwing my- 
selfinto the water, without hesitation, outol 
lireatl^ and bleeding as I was, in I plunged^ 
9nd swam aloug the bank, which, being h%h^ 
and shelving over the stream, eiFectuall|r 
•cseenedme from the s%ht of those in pm?- 

JL&r swimming oi^ till I had passed tbe 

fxtent Qf the garden^ I scraxabled ont of the 

waJB^Vf at the first landing pla^e» and there 

lested' tar a while, in order, to ascertain if I 
could hear any thing inore of those, from 

whom I had fkd, I was able to distinguish 

tbeir d^erent voicesy hailing each other, 

through the shades, $md the ii^errogatories 

whick passed between them, concerning the 

object of their search. I also saw the reflec* 

lion of their torches upon the water; which 

iFjery quickly' became fainter and fainter, as 

those .who bore them-, finding that ail pursuit 

was in vain, were receding from their search. 
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I had reason to be thankful thsd; I had ea^ 
f^aped so well, and, kissing my hand towards 
the spot which contained Adelle, I made the 
best of my way homewards, groping through 
alleys and streets, till I gained the door of my 
hoteL I was not without great apprehenaons 
pf falling into the clutches of the gens d'armes, 
who nightly march about the streets in patrol; 
but, luckily for me, they were, at that mo^ 
inent, in a different quarter 0^ the district. 

Such were my adventures during the few 
hours I had been in FSaris ; adventures, as I 
then considerered them, of no small import- 
ance, Heardly did I thank Heaven, when I 
found myself safe in bed ; as well indeed I 
inight, since I had run a very good chance of 
being, consigned to a bed, from which no 
shakmg would have awakened me. Yet, 
though my fatigue was far from inconside- 
rable, I was unable, for a long time, to close 
my eyelids, on account of my anxiety to know 
whether or not the person who attacked me. 



fi^as kUled; and also, how the busde, occa- 
aoaed by this affair, in the mansion, had ter« 
mioated. That td^ antagonist wasthehus-t 
hand of Adelle, I "had not the slightest doubt, 
nor could I help tfaiahing thnt^ if Abpb bed 
been no fear of a disooveiy,; if would have 
been no veiy deplorable circumstance if he 
Mbeen reeved from all his worldly cares. 
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CHAP, VIH. 

XaONSEQUBNCES OP THE MASQUERAI^ 
GON^imJED. 

Eho! quispaltat fores 7-7-TEf. 

^e next morning, I was awakened by ^ 
Meady, pertinacious tapping at &e dpor, and 
was somewhat surprijwjd at tl^ appearance of 
^ elderly female, with a basket in her hand^ 
I, at first, took her for the laundress ; but, oa 
looking again, recognized her to be hq other 
Ihan dan^fi Fanchette ! 

I beckoned her, with my hand, requestsgag 
phe would come to my bedl-side, and expresised 
my delight at thus, unexpectedly, seeing her, 
and obtaining intdligence as to the terming- 
^on of the la^ night's fray. 

Ah ! Sir, said she, the old fox { He wa? 
^,^™^forus. Thfi excuse he made of 
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hemg called from home, was all a trick, su^ 
gested by his own mveutive, suspicions 
jealousy, the bietter to pry into his lady.*s 
actions. The poor creature ! Is she not 
justified in liking any body, rather than such 
an oM wretch as that, and one who treats her 
so cruelly > Bnt, Heaven be thanked, he has 
got what he deserves; 

I hope, interrupting her, I hope, that he 
has not been killed outright ; for die conse- 
quences might be attended with danger, in 
< case I were discovered. 

You have no cause to be alarmed, answered 
the matron. No ; he was not actually killed ; 
but very near it, and a happy release would 
it have been to my dear charge, if he had 
been killed, except, as you say, it m%fat have 
turned out awkwardly, for yourself. 

Well ! but Fanchette, let us hear, rejoined 
I, all that happened, after my escape, id 
which you shall have the particulars, when 
you have gratified my curiodty first.. 



H<M a vW««t kwwWPff was dfccte«8*rf 
«p» the ctoor. and my. name vocifertted 
toudly. OW Fanchette thoi^bt proper to 
S6u«e into adoeet, by tte bed; which she 
lladjustacc^mpUshdd, y*ea «iy friends Hart 
and F€i^a» xwhoied tbew^es into n^ 
apartment, ^th exclamations against my 
laziness; and, in the same breath, enquir- 
ing as to the njanner in which, my evening 

-hidendedi 

'lb thi*L answered Ath©p pettishly, fot I 

was amazingly annoy^ at their inter^ption, 
that ttee vaaa much more to tell them than 
could possibly be related, at the present mo- 
nicxit; and then, with expiessi(«B of greif 
surptfifie at the lateness of the hour, and a fuli 
ooikcui^eace in their condCTonation of iB(f 
laziness, I bc^d that they wonld go down, 
smd otd^ bseakfaA, with anaasurance that I 
wooWjointliem, as speedily aa possible, awl 
,gvr& ^. ample account o£ my whole ai* 
ventures*. 



ThtB, their fttf^ier intrudoti liifciiig ddt 
short, and themselves feirly out <^ the iroctt) 1 
tooklfae'{yrecmilic»(iOflbdkiiigtheddo«^ imd, 
having jiHiiped into bed again, IM fWhistle 
^ixierge ftoin the closet, whithCflr 'h€t i^Sonkt 
"had diTveh tier, afid G»iafinen6e her niafftaj&fc^ 
-Which she did, afe follows : 

Upon hearing lotki ahd reitevai^ arted <5f 
'murder! help! and such dthel* fibiDids of 
distress issue ftom fU^ odtagon, \ hgmehifA 
'thither, and iM it^^tl^in, hy ia'dd(fi', <kMmu- 
nicating 4ith the house, dn the oppoHflfe liidls 
lb ^ sddret iSntbuc^^ hy whicli ytfti Were 
^ftdmitted. 

Atfffi^ it suggested kselftbW^, ffait thb 
•tfies |^K>(^«ded'fttikn'7i>ta#Blf ;1^^ I Was gl&xl 
^to find, though very limch to hi^ ieiftdbish- 
ment, that it yf^ iany ifi^ysief whb uttered 
ihem. His whde krtlfi^ itbw if^uiik In^ 
told, i¥hile I sffiseted torpky him, ih tetaed^i^ 
'«iy assistanae^ te was execrated, In b^ 
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besatf foi' the meanness and perfidy, with 
which he had acted, 

A man's cloak lying od the floor, by the 
window. Bind one or two trifling things, which 
I return you, (here, ^tte opened her basket, 
and deposited the contents at the foot of the 
bed) made me conclude. tliat you had effected 
' your escape, by that quarter^ 

But how, interrupted I, did you know 
where to find me this morning. 

Thai you shall learn, in good time,^ replied 
ARf and proceeded with her narrative. 

I had biA just time to roll up the cloak, and 
the other articles, and conceal them behind 
the canopy, before the servants burst in, with 
lantems, pikes, swords, and other weapons* 
They all gathered round ojd Rigaud, for that 
is his n^ne^ who was extended, groaning on 
ihe ottoman, the blood streaming from his 
side and arm. The wounds, from which the 
flow, proceeded^ I was eiyleavouring to bin4 



4 
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upy as well as I coidd, till better assistance 
could be procured, wbile they loaded me with 
questions as to where be was wounded, were 
the wounds dangerous &c ? Each demanded 

• 

of his fellow, whereabouts lived a singeon, 
and another bethought him how they should 
get their master to bed. All joined in utter- 
ing execrations on the head of the Tillain, 
who had committed the outvage, regrettmg, 
with various oaths. Chat they had been frus-' 
tiated in preventing his escape. 

By this time, I had staunched the wounds 
to a considerable degree, and old Rigaud 
being recovered so &r as to raise himself up 
on the ottoman, we were able to learn from 
him, that he did not consider himsdf dange- 
rously wounded, and diat it was his wish to 
be lifted into bed, as soon as possible, and a 
surgeon sent to hinu 

With some difficulty, we accomplished the 
task of lifting him to the nearest room which 
had a bed iu it, and I, as best knowing wherQ 
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your pursuera, ii^pnntedonthejtsoid^^ 
psgtt^rres, in eve^ durec^n. 

I tha^Diked lieavep that yamr esc^pu^ iai 
\ieea effecfced, of which my mind y»s s^* 
oiently ponvinced, by ev£ry U^ng I li^^ 
bceurd or ^een; and its attention was mm 
^jrned tpwards my mistress, who> I Ij^iieif, 
v^ be in astate of the deepest anxie^, q^ 
yffjiar aQconntj and in alarm also, lest her iuiv 
terview with yoi^ should have been nore fnl}y 
4^tected, in the event of your apprehension^ 
So^ taking up your doak and other thinsi^ 
amongst which^ I ibund a card havii^ yoi^ 
addresssy which accounts for my present ap^ 
pearance, I passed through the seci^et dQpjp, 
9nd went along the gall^, which directly 
leads to my mistress's chamb^. 

On entering, I foimd her sitting i|p, i^ h^ 
evidently, in great a|;it£^ion ; her hair, whiq)| 
^ehad omitted to curl, l^m^flg, dishe[v^Ued;| 
pver her neck and bosom* 
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Ha^ he escaped, Fanchette ? cried she, the 
momeat I bad entered. Do sj^esky I b^ of 
youl 

Doix't be alanned, my dear lady, lander- 
^ all is well, he has epcaped* 

Ah! then thank Heaven ! she exejaimed. 

^e has escaped, I continue^ throiigh the 
garden, by the river, as well as I caip, iii^er<- 
stand; but not, I shpidd think, without ^ 
terrible ^niggle, and the double risk of being 
saqificed to the w^pons of his pursuers, and 
of being drowned in the stream. 

Alas ! she cried, who, can tell, although he 
succeeded in escaping the attacks intended 
^Lgainst him, in his flight, through the garden ; 
yet, from failure of strength, owing to the 
loss of blood, in case he was wounded, or 
fatigue, from his exertions, he might yet have 
met his death in the water. Do, dear Fan- 
phette, bring me, if you can, some intelligence 
of him. Nothing was ever difficult to your 
sagacity and promptness. Do, discover his 



74 CONFESSIONS OF 

place of residence, or, by whatever means you 
are able, let me leam. what has become of 
him. 

I pacified her by promising that she should 
know all, as soon as it was possible for me to 
set out, that morning. 

Here, said I, is his address, holding up the 
card, which, with other things, fell from him 
in escaping through the window, after his 
encounter with your warlike husband. 

Last of all. Sir, did she think of him ; but, 
when her mind was in some measure relieved 

4 

of its anxiety, on your account, and a hope 
awakened of shortly hearing of you ; with the 
same feelings, as I experienced myself, of 
contempt and indignation for the jealous an4 
crafty scheme he had adopted,/ she desired tp 
know how matters had fared with him ; for, 
said she, it could be no other than he, who 
would endeavour to come upop a rival in $o 
base a manner. 
She expressed no satb&etion at his having 
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•ufieied «o inconsideiably, ai^d diie% ^fl^ 
l^jnentmg, again and again, the cruel pro- 
spect with which she was tl^reatened^ of be- 
ing 8ubject^d, for, the better part of her life, 
to the moroseness and suspicion of so hateful 
a peraon, she began again expressing her 
fears for yourseli^ and beg^ng me to lose no 
tune in searching you out, and reporting your 
condition to her. 

The morning had now &r advanced, an4 
it was time that I should go and see l^w old 

Sigaud west on aftev ^ interya}; of his 
^u^beis, so I left my i^i^kesa^ teUii^g hei^ I 
would return as soon as I possibly cojukkl 

What was my surprise Sir, on^terijaig 
the room, at seeing half a doE^ servants, 
standing near the door, tp yihqfa ^eLr master 
was, in a passionate and p^^e^ptory tone, 
giving orders, that his t^a^velliug carriage 
9hould be immediately^ put in readiness, for 
the piorposeof cQirryiog off his)aii(y, foithvith^ 
toaoea!^ whipb he pos^efes, ^^e south of 
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France, and, at the distance of three hundred 
miles from Paris; adding, that he should him-* 
self follow her within a few hours. 

I begged of him not to be so precipitate ; 
representing, that it would be seriously inju- 
rious to his lady's health, if her nerves should 
be violently agitated and hurried, by being 
forced upon so long and tedious a journey; 
without having been allowed time to make 
the necessary preparations for it. 

As old Rigaud was always willing to listen 
to me, the sentence of departure was put off 
till I should have repotted the fit time for its 
execution : but, go she shall, exclaimed he, 
and that too this very day ! 

After the servants had left the room, I ap- 
proached close to his bed-side, and, in a 
subdued whimper of commiseration and 
condolence, asked how he fek himself, and 
how he had passed the night, ending with a 
pious ejacalation, of thanks to Heaven for his 
delivery, interrupted by some very appro- 
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jMiate sighs, and accompanied by some few 
tears, which I managed to pump up, and was 
employed in wiping away, during the time 
that he was giving an answer to my enquiries. 

Having told me that he had passed the 
night well, and had experienced little incon- 
venience from his wounds, he desired I would 
see that the surgeon might attend him to dress 
the wounds afresh, and give directions for any 
particular precautions, which should be re« 
quisite, in making the journey. 

I was not sorry to be furnished, by himself, 
with an excuse for leaving him ; accordingly, 
promising that he should be waited on imme- 
diately, I left the room, and, as soon as the 
door had closed behind me, mended my pace 
to send a messenger to fietch the surgeon; 
and then hastened, as fast as my legs would 
carry me, to bear the peremptory sentence of 
liier decampment, to your poor Adelle. 

You may conceive how painful a blow it 
was to her» when she received the information. 
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of which I was the bearer. "With tears aria 
lamentations, she exclaimed again and agaih, 
against the tyranny and oppression which she 
endured from her Husband. Her thoughts 
then recurring to you, at least, she said, he 
shall have some small token by which to 
remember me, if he yet survives to receive it. 
Here Fanchette, hasten to him, with this lck:;k 
of my hair, and this little miniature of me, 
with an assurance that my most tender fe- 
collections shall ever be with him. 

Loveliest, dearest Adelle! I exclaimed, 
seizing the case and "the lock of hair, before I 
forget thee, may a thousand tliousand deaths, 
worse than those which I have escaped, 
overtake me! 

This rapture, I can assure my readers, 
was, by no means, feigned ; nor could I for- 
bear shedding some tears of tenderness, for 
one who, I was sure, entertained a reciprocal 
fondness for me. 

Here Fanchette, I said, after bayiog a little 
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cqmpoced myself, take Jber, in retom, ^his 
tii^y as a tofcea of my unakeiable attachment^ 
npfaichiloken, ahhoc^ it is but a slight one, is 
ofiimd mth, not the less sincerity and regard. 
Bear .with ity too, my most earnest assurances 
hoir deep is my xegret at the thought that I 
may, perhaps, never see her again. Yet stay, 
tell mis, that I may ^eavour, at least, to 
obtain a glimpse of her, as she passes, tell 
ine, which way her route lies ? that I may» 
once morer behold a, countenance, which no 
time shall ever e£face from my recollection. 

.Be careful, replied Fanchette, how you 
e)^ppse yomeodf to observation, if you should 
meet the carriage. The road, leading to——, 
* is iMs to which you must repair; but, on 

no account, appear to know who is inside the 
carriage, by making any sign as it passes 
you. 

And what will be the time of your de- 
parture? 

About the hoar of thr^ ; that is the time 

VOL. I. H 
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I have fixed on^ for, as we must go to-day, 
it is as well not to be later. There will be 
two carriages ; my mistress and myself will 
occupy the first In the second, old Rigaud 
will follow ; but, very likely, not ^ two or 
three hours after us. Again, take caie, and 
be cautious* 

I must iKyw leave you, and will tdl all, you 
have charged me with, to my mistress, whom 
I shall deliver finom much anxiety, at the 
report of your welfare ; yet, I had forgot, 
though I know generally that you have escaped 
the dangers that beset you, of the particu* 
lars, which you promised to rebte, I am still 
ignorant* 

True, Fanchette, my promise was fbrgotten, 
in the thoi^hts of my dear Adelle. I, ac- 
cordingly, related to her my story; on the 
conclusion of which, bidding me farewell^ 
she hastily withdrew* 

As the door closed upon her, I felt that it 
shut from me all hope of again enjoying the 
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flociety of the object of my love, which, 
by Fanchette^s agency, I had, the previous 
evening, procured. 

As this occurred to me, I flung a cloak, 
hastily, roimd me, and, springing to the 
door, called her back, ere she had descended 
the stairs, and, on her re-entering the room, 
I pressed her to accept some small recom- 
pense for her kind and valuable offices ; 
so, squeezing her hand affectionately, I bid 
her, for the last time, adieu, repeating 
again and again, my passion for Adelle, and 
my grief at the cruel decree for her departure* 

Fanchette hurried away, and I commenced, 
sorrowfully and slowly, my toilette. As soon 
as I was able, I joined my friends at break- 
fast, which I found they had nearly finished, 
and both were loud in upbraiding me for my 
outrageous delay. 

Making such excuses as suggested them« 
idves to me, I sat myself down to break* 
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£b5ty and, very shortly, appeased their 
pleasure at my dday, hy lehtiDg to them 
the eventful occunences 9f the preoediog 
night. 
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CHAP. IX, 

OONSBQUENCES OF THE BfASQUERADB 
CONCLUDED. 

Inyalidasqae tibi teadens heal non (oa, palmas. 

ViRG. Georg. 

The time vidA filled up in visiting various 

objects of curiosity, till the hour arrived, 

when I was to be in waiting to see Adelle, 

ibr the last time. Hastenii^ to my hotel, I 

procured a horse, and, when I had reached 

the outskirts of the city, I galloped along the 

roafl, about a mile and a half. I then, s^n, 

slackened my pace, and, turning my horse's 

head, moved slowly back, in expectation that 

it would not be long before I shoidd meet the 

carriage, on its way. 

The sound of wheels now approached 

nwer aad nearer. My heart begaa to throb 

h2 
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violently ; but this soon subsided, on my per- 
ceiving that the vehicle, which came up, was 
nothing more than the public diligence. 
Again it began to throb ; but with as little 
reason as before ; another vehicle and aodlher 
still succeeded. None, however, were 
charged with her, whose face I was waiting to 
look upon* 

I began to despair of meeting the carriage 
at all, and thought that it must have gone 
before I set out; but no, said I^ it was barejy 
three when I left the hotels and it k how 
sparcely a quarter of an hourpast. Fanchette 
surely has not deceived me I 

Again a sound of wheels arrested my at- 
tention; but, having been diss^pointed so 
repeatedly, my tremours, oq the present occa- 
sion, WiNe consideraldy leu than before. 
IT^ene appisftred,. however, now. Id be, indeed, 
some cause ft>r excitement. t/ly heart did 
not, long, throb, in vsiin. . The clouds of dust 
were rais^ by a carriage, drawn at filU Hj^s^ 
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by tbm horses, ia a few motaeBts, it was 
close ^ metf I managed to come as iiear thef 
window asposnble: it passed; the face^ I 
look^ (oti WW there* AinDt IdsBed one 
hsjid^tQiiey iflluletheedi^, die held tip, ia 
show m^ I supposed^ tfaa^ she had ^v/t 6t^ 
the nng I sent her. I did not return hev 
salute, for fear it should attract notice ; bn^ 
suffered my eyes to speak all that my heart 
felt, and more, much more than my tongue 
could have uttered. 

The carriage was whirled past me, in s^ 
moment: it had passed beyond me, now 
some distance, and with it, had borne from 
me^ my heart. All the fenrourofezpecta- 
don had been chilled. Longdid I sit, silent 
and thoughtful, in my saddle, watching the 
track of the wheels, which, as they advanced 
farther and farther, were now scarcely dis- 
tii^ishable from the volumes of dust. 
Even those clouds, too, were fast vanishing, 
and, being now, entirely, dispersed, nothing 
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ix^ piesenled to me, but the dull vacant Uce 
of |he horizon. I was, for a long time, unable 
to move my eyes from the track, which the 
carriage had pnrsued; nor was it without 
difficult, that I, at last, prevailed on myself 
tQlomiDy ko^% head iQwaidv ^ towiif 
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CHAP. X. 

SYMPTOMS OP DESPERATipy. 

Occidit, occidit 
Spes onmis S— Hob,. 

Where, in the world, can be fbund a spot, 
which affords so many excuses for idleness 
and expense, as Paris ? 

The Bedais Royal, of course, above all othet 
pboes of resort, presented, as it doe& to every 
one else, the great attraction^ to niy?^, and 
my oompanionsu 

Here it ilTas, that we chiefly loonjged sLyiFuy 
our mon&entSf first as spetitaAors, and, after-* 
waids, as actors, in the scen^ before ns. 

The tenrptationf which ftm ^icamg tahh 
held oitf^ \^ too powerful to be resnsted, 
and each successive day beheld us seeking. 
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with unsated avidity, the aHurements of the 
dice, or roiige et noir. 

Fortune, after having smiled upon me, 
propitiously enou^, through several trials, at 
last, with her usual caprice. 



-nniiip mShiy nunc alio b^nigiia. 



frowned upon me, with her very severest 
aspect Shedidnpt, however, as yet, alto- 
gether discomfit me ; fof , as | had frequently, 
when reduced to a low ebb, in the chances of 
^e gaming tables repaired my losses, I saw 
no reason why I m^ht not hope for a si^^ilSMr 
feypur, in the present instance. 

Another chance! said I, .as I boldly re* 
tamed to the trial, another trial and my lost 
good-luck may again sn^e upoi^ me ! 

No! it would not do ! The fickle goddess 
\youId not countenance me; and, after re- 
peo^ attempts, wit)^ no improvement of 
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suoceait 1 ^'^^ ^ length, driven, from hope, 

into desperation^ 

My sudden leveTse, plui^ed me into to, 

s^ny of mind, little short of madness. My 

last louis had been hazasded and lost, and I 
ivas left, without a sdi, or in plain English^ I 
ivas utterly, and irretrievably ruined. 

To conceal the violence of my emotions, I 
hurried from the fatal place, to my room at 
the hotel, and bettiotght me, as well as my 
agitation would allow me, of any expedient, 
which might, possibly, avail me, in my 
present condition. 

I was ashamed of the idea of borrowing 
from my friends. I could, besides, easily 
anticipate die answer which would be given 
me, in that quarter. Whatever they had, 
they would, of course, necessarily require for 
their own exigences and expenses; and such 
other excuses as are, always, at hand, 
whether true or untrue, whether with or with- 
out foundation. Had I, however, thought 
even that they possessed, both the will and 
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the power to affovd me assifltance, my pridd 
would never have suffered me to resolve o^ 
Kdicking it of (hem. 

All the relief, therefore, if relief it is to be 
caDed, which my mind, in its present s^ 
fated state, could find, waa in abandoning 
itself to the workings of passion, dictated by 
its distress. It may be well £>r those, who 
are conscious of no uneanness^ to ruffle the 
tranquil tenor of their thot^hts^ of no circum- 
stances which can awaken tumults of bitter- 
ness in the soul, to recommend the exercis^ 
of philosophy, und^ trials, however severe* 
Th^ vnll fixul it a difficult task indeed^ to 
practise all that firmness of mind^ which th^ 
exhort others to display. 

This frenzy could not last for ever, and 
subsided, at length, from the entire exhaustion 
of bodily strength, which it had occasioned. 
I again and again sat down to meditaUe 
whether there might not be some expedient or 
other^ from which relief might be derived. 
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£veiy possible mode of alleviating mf (fi»# 
tressed circiunstanceSy was anliously revQlred 
in my mind, from the most honouiable» to tin 
very meanest; to thealtemative even of par6i^ 
with my clothes; which mesisurey independU 
endy of the degradation attendant upon it« 
promised so paltry and inadequate an advan- 
tage, that it was not worth the while to 
attempt its execution. It was absurd for me 
to think of setting my wits to work and 
writing; for how was I to accomplish an 
mideitakii^ of this nature, in a language 
foreign to me; and, in which^ it was as much 
as I could expect of myself, . to be able to 
converse ; but, like drowning men who catch 
at straws, the desperate are willing to snatch 
at alternatives, the bare idea of which, they 
would, in their more ddiberate moments^ 
reject, as absurd. 

Yet what was to be done? Hdwwasllo 
return home ? Should I write to my friend^ 
confessing my condition, my fi^iesj and my 

VOL L I 
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extravaogancies ; and demanding forgivehea^ 
while I supplicated aid ? The thought of 
such an avowal equally wounded my pride; 
and distressed the better feelings, of .which mf 
heart was sensible ; for nor folly could extin- 
guish either the one or the other. No ! I 
exclaimed, I had riather die than be detect^ 
in having played so hypocriticaf a part, with 
respect to my friends. 

What remedy was there then left for my 
distresses ? or what prospect of escaping from 
^em, offered itself ? 

There was one, on which many have' 
Ksolved, and, to which, the mind is ever 
dangerously prone. This may be too easily 
guessed, to require that it should be ex^ 
plained. 

But would not this, I said, recollecting my-, 
self, be the means of causing a disclosure to 
the eyes of the world; as well as to my friends, 
of that very deceitfulness, of which I so muc& 
loath the idea ? 
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Yes! whispered my evil genius; but you 
will not be present before the eyes, either of 
the world, or of yopr friends; to be conscious 
x>f any shame ! 

By a train of reflections, all impregnated 
with this desperate feeling, I, at length, re- 
solved upon the only expedient to which I 
could resort, as competent to extricate me, 
from the difficulties and dangers, with which 
I was encompassed. Extricate me, did I say ? 
Fool that I was, how could I have imagined 
80 seinsekss an idea ? - J might indeed have 
placed myself bpyondithe reach of my worldly 
difficulties, by sqpariating the soul, from its 
njLortal barriers, yet did I fbiget the more 
dreadful difficuldes, which might await the 
soul after the separation ; did I imagine that 
d^athwasthe 

Be all, and the end Ml 
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C!HAP. XL 

MTIiEOTIONS, WITH THfilR RBBOtT, AND 
WI{j^fTStl8 TBBWOFOn ATTENDANT* 

Certa morl.— YiaG. 
Hcnr blessed a dui^ it is, for all who value 

r 

ttie safely of their existence^ and fas insurance 
ftom the attacks, wUch their own outrages 
]|^g^ raise agfiiQst it, under the galling in- 
%l$|i^ of those oumeious trials, miseries, aod- 
f^fig^^ v^ufdt are hgu^y besl^g man, in 
t^ ft2|t0 pf pnobadcn, celled Hfb; how 
I4e^ j^ tbix^ is it Ar thra, I repeat, to 
l^ff^ bttoi eftrly inboKl wi& a true sense of 
religion, the'importance of its pri&cipleQ, ibe 
validity and consolation of. its proiptes, and, 
i^ot least, the dreadful penalties it denounces 
"^ the awa^ of ginlt^ and m]M diaobediepce, 
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If any moital is «ver driyen to such a slate 
pf mind as to loathe hi3 existence, and, feel- 
ing, at once, his wish and his ability to rid 
himself of it, proceed to the accomplishment 
of : that object, he will not contemplate the 
act he is about to commit, without being 
8tai!ded by the intrusion of that terrible 
thought, whether he is or is not fit to die, 
whether his sou^ is so litde bladcened, by sin, 
as not to feel reasqn to shrink at being, at 
once, ushered into the presence of its judge, 
ydth the chance of being eternally consigned 
to the pimishment, which this terrible ^* 
tefice may award, for its guilt |^ 

In l^is own instance, he ^an havQ but littl^ 

doubt of th^ doom which shall await him; for, 

however regular, however pious a life he may 

have led, however upright his mind, and 

unsullied by hypocrisy, levity or crime, yet, 

by this one fe.tal, unatonable act, he cancels 

all his former claim to merit, to mercy, and tQ 

salvation ! 

Some, perhaps, many, will hardly agree in 

I 2 
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Ms flfiatemenl, wiU Grander it lea rigid a 
dbolriiieylh ^i?y eb to acqidesce. Atanyrate. 
Ibet^ we canaot, eeitaiiAy, tell that the acf 
of mncifife wiH surely caned all thim fQ 
tecrit, yet the chance is Yferygreat that it wiD, 
^idien we consider that it cuts us off, at once, 
fepentance l)eing out of the question, its^ 
beingrepidsive to the very idea of repentance* 
And, who is there so good, who has not nee^ 
of repentance? Who is not, after he hag 
done am J, an unprofitahle servant? 

How much then was there, in my case,^ Uk 
be repented of? How little of virtue to be 
cancelled? In my case, the deed io be pern 
fE>rmed, was an aggravation of a long series of 
guHt; it would heap fresh coals of fire on my 
hcsML 

' From th^ leflecdons, my wavering minjj 
luraed, again, to the deplorable condition, to, 
which I had reduced myself, without a gleap) 
oiF any possible hope of remedying it. To 
bqrrow, to beg, were alike impossible. There 
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BO end to vaciUatioa : I walked, from 
piy iiQtely calmly and resolutely fixed upon 
\Simtf whicji, Vftf anguish and despair sqg^ 
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4aI hefj3»^ indulge in a moni^'s digres- 
MUt I lpy>iv not bow it may be with my 
reader^ nor wfaether they will readify enter 
Jnto.ipy feelia^; but there is^ to me, a aoitof 
^easing melancholy, in watchii^ the vaiious 
gOiinjtjRnfinfies and ^pearances of the passing 
icnowd <^ persons, ifho fauny across o^*s 
iiew» ii^ die streets ofs}. p^f^, ^ad populous 
-IBity, each of the^i bent on hip peculiar ol^ec^ 
A^rossed witb his individual .employment, 
and an actively faMtevogon to its piomolion 
or oompletiodu Whibt indulging in gazing 
im them» acuriosity is excited m me, iqknow 
upon whal the minds of those, I see, are so 
.earnestly b^t; and what feteling? would be 
preatod, ia my owpbosom, if it were possible 
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for me to read their thoughts, whether of 
anger, or contempt, of sympathy, or compa*^ 
sion, or horror, at the several motives, by 
which, each might, variously, be actuated* 

Some might be bent upon frivolous, some 
on cruel, some on benevdlent, some on 
motrmf ul or dangerous pursuits, some, on such 
as, I have been relating that I had, myself 
determined on ! 

The review of a scene, busy and various, 
as the crowd of a populous city, can scarcdy 
foil to excite, in us all, reflections, which will 
correspond with those I have just adverted to. 
It will, scarcely, fail to convey a lesson of 
morality, which may be beneficial toomi- 
selves, by the examples, gained from conclt^t- 
sions, as to the conduct of <ithers. Nor 
must I omit that the melancholy, occasioned 
by these reflections, is not a little heightened 
by the remembrance that these persons, of 
whom I have been speaking, pass by one, 
along the street, not less quickly than they do 
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through the path of life* Each, with his 
anxieties, his hopes, his fears, vanishes to 
be forgotten! 
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€HAP. xn. 



7HB CATASTKOPHB* 



I|iterpellandi loous^— HqR. 



To retym to my narra^ve, I walk^ 
riowly, onward, towards the Pont—, and^ 
when at no very gresit distance from it, turned^ 
to the left, down an obscure litde street^ 
from which branched an alley, leading dif 
rectly to the river. Through this alley, I 
bent my steps, and, whe^ airived at the end of 
it, turned the comer to the right^ along a soit 
5>f causeway, which ran at the back of some 
houses, solitary, and sequestered, and, as such^ 
well ij^apted to be the scene, for the perform?- 
juice of that pait, which I was about to play. 

All was silent and vacant, about the river ; 
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ijk>t' a boat was near the place^ where I stood. 
The causeway was still as desolate, as when I 
came upon it. I looked on either side of me. 
I listened; jbut there was no sound of any 
coming footsteps. I was left to myself, and 
to God! 

Bending ovier the margin of the river, I was 
just going to take the fatal plunge, when I 
felt msyelf violently restrained, by a strong 
and firm hand. 

Hold I hold ! cried a voide, which I re- 
collected having before heard, what madness 
has urged you to this rash and desperate act ? 
What is the imhappiness, or what, the fatal 
conflict of passions, which has driven you thus 
to forget, at the same time, the guilt and the 
folly of the crime, you are daring to Commit ? 

Leave me, whoever you may be, leave me 
to my fate. Neither the act, on which I am 
resolved, nor the reasons which induced it, 
can, concern you, was my answer, as I turned 
round to look unon the individual, whose 
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we should struggle for fhe victdry. ToA 
river's bed shall be the giav^ of both of iis< 
dr of neither ! No ! I will not loosife my 
hold, till you consent to quit this htel bank ! 
I was somewhat awed and repressed^ by 
the earnestness of his manner ; but, on 
recollectii^ myself, my indignation waa^ 
aroosed, not without ft mixture of shame, at 
being thus thwarted and overruled, like a( 
child, by an old fellow, of whom I knew 
nothing, except thai he had annoyed me, by 
pertinaciously haunting my footsteps. i 
determined to shake hitnoff,- and, if f^e would 
do have it, to sacrifice him ad ij^ell as myself, 
to the waters ; and, in good truth, I should 
have done so, had not our privacy beea 
broken in upon, by penons entering th« 
iiauseway, which circumstance, put an end to 
our contest, and caused my combatant to 
f&tkove his hand from my person, finding; 
myself at hberty, I resolved to escape from 
this old plague, by hurrying on, as quickly as 
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I was able, in the hope that, by turning, sadr 
denly, at the comeis of the adleys, and narrov 
fltreete, through which I had to pass, I should 
elude his vigilance ; especially, as the gloom 
of the evening would render it impossible for 
him to discern my mQyemeptjs, at any dis- 
tance. 

My youthful activity prevailed so far as to 
enable me to outstrip my pursuer, and had 
pow brought me pff, tQ my hotel, as I 

thought, safely out of his reach. I had not, 
however, been in my apartment more than 
ten minutes, before the door was opened, and 
the figure of my evil genius, for such I then 
considered him, stood confessed, before my 
astonished eyes. 

Good God! Sir, I cried out, what, on 
earth, can you want with me ? or why do 
you thus continue perpetually haunting, and 
tormenting me, with your pr^nce^ as if you 
ipere niy evil geniur, malignantly determined 
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tm adding tothe miseries, vhieh I, already, am 
doomed to endore ? 

That is the very subject with which I am 
desirous of being further acquainted, rejoined 
the old gentleman, catching up the woid 
which had last escaped me. Young man, I 
am no evil genius. I am only a poor, old 
human creature, who. wish you well : one 
who has few friends in the worlds and ii 
under obligation to no man. The regard^ 
therefore, which I have felt towards you» 
the €onoem I have experienced for your 
we]^u:e, ever since I first beheld you, mus| 
be unfeigned, sini^e it is occasioned by 
the influen<3e of those secret dictates which 
are beyond my own control, and are as un« 
accountable, as they ^re irresistible. How- 
ever» I know well the secret of your sorrows. 
I saw the fatal cast, which ruined you, and 
was in expectation of some desperate result, 
from the distress^ in whicb> k was tpo plainly 
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to be seen, your ill success had sunk you. 
I followed you, from the r^on of mischief, 
to your hotel; and, as you are aware, am 
perfecdy acquainted with all which has taken 
place, since you last left it* For Heaven's 
sake ! he added, let me conjure you to per- 
mit me to be of some assistance to you, and 
oonfer a kindness pn me, by suffering me to 
be the instrument of relieving your present 
wants ] a kindness which, to me, will be &r 
greater, than that, which my asastance can 
ever be considere4 |>y you. 

After fixing my eyes upon his fttce, in 
mute astonishment, for a few moments. Sir, 
I answered, as it appears that you know, so 
well, my circumstances, and their history, it 
would be needless for me, were I inclined tq 
do so, to mention any thing upon that score. 
Suffice it to say, that I am in a state of distress, 
fit>m which I am unable to relieve myself 
There is an earnestness, and friendship, in 
your manner, of which I calmot but acknow- 
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ledge myself sensible^ ai^c) 9 w^rmt)^ whicl^ 
does not appear to be ^(Bcted: ^, warpi^ 
wUchy my iippatieQce ^xid desperation of 
mii^id^ lately^ led miQ to misconstrue; but^ 
^w it f^ arise^ as you would induce me to 
suppose, from an idea, on your part, that w^ 
are connected to one another, by blood, I ap 
Ufiable to conceive; nor am I desiroys, user 
j^Yjf t9 trouble piyself with conjectiirea^ 
.^bich p^ re^ on no pipbabii^es. If tioi^ 
jsb^llunr^yd ai^y my^^, which yiatpneseo^ 
concealed, be it so. 

Ajf io pxj piaienta^ an4 tdodied, I am 
sufficij^ntJb^ s^ti^^y ^d cajpiy confidently^ 
a^wer that ,thi^ is no one r^latioD, as fijif qs 
my bv>wledgQ of my ^Hy .extends^ whpni I 
have not very lately Be^tn^ and dJiscxM^s^ 
with* For your ofifer of assistance, I, again, 
thank you, and, considering tlxe impossibility 
of deriving it from any Qth^r qiuarter, unless 
it be by writing to avow my circumstances to 
my friencb, a disclosure, which would cause 
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me great pain and uneasiness, I wiB not, I 
repeat, on account of the earnestness with 
which you solicit my acceptance of this 
kindness, refuse it, although I assure you, it 
is not without considerable reluctance, that I 
do so ; for, my maxim has, always, been, in 
spite of the various follies and. levities, which, 
in other respects, I may possess, that which 
old Polonius advises. 

Neither a borrower, nor a lender be* 

Yet, stay. I must inform you, before- 
hand, that I know not when I can repay the 
debt, which I shall incur; and, therefore, 
think again, how far it would be advisable 
to run the chance of being a loser. 

Never mention that, interrupted he, with 
eagerness. The idea of having saved a fellow- 
creature from destruction, or from distress, 
without any other consideratioi^ ,is quit^ 
sufficient to compensate me for any diminu- 
tion of the contents of my purse, nor, can I 
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consider that which is sacrificed, in doing a 
laudable act, as a loss. 

With these words, which awakened, in 
me, the warmest sense of gratitude, for his 
kindness, and benevolence of heart, he drew, 
from a side-pocket, within his spencer, a long 
silken purse, which he threw upon the table, 
and^ before I couki unseal my lips, before I 
could recover myself sufficiently to thank him, 
or even to enquire what might be the name 
and address of my benefector, he had vanished 
from die room; and, what was more sur- 
prising, on running down stains, in order to 
stop him, and express my acknowledgments 
of his generosity, I could discern him no 
where, nor gain any trace of him. All the 
people of the hotel, who were standing about 
the doors and entrances to it, declared that they 
had seen no such person, as the gentleman, 
for whom, I enquired. 
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CHAP. XIII 

* FREKCH THEATRICALS. — DEPARTURE FROM 
PARIS DETERMINED ON. 

Fuge littas {niquum^— ViRO. 

Wbeo I had» a Uttle, cpme to mysidf, I 
^egaOy caknly^ lo think oii!er the stRui^ 
■pen^ in which I had becm an actor. Who 
oou]d, possibly, be the peispn, who had just 
disappeared from me, so instantaneously? 
Whai^ could induce him to take such an in* 
terest in me, on a formier occasion, and on 
the present? I was inclined to think that all 
which had passed, must have been a dieam, 
or tl^ my brain had been wandering, from 
the Yioleoce of the emotions with which it 
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had been agitated ; but then, the recoHectioxi 
of the doom on which I had been bent, the 
spot where its execution was so nearly being 
consummated! all were, too strongly, im- 
printed on my mind, to be merely ideal or 
imaginary scenes. There too, on the tsjblp, 
still remained the far from i|n8ut)6tantial purse, 
which the unknowii had thrown down. 

Well, .s^d ly with a shrug, it appears, I 
was bom for singular adventures, and, since 
it has pleased Providence that I should be set 
on my 1^ again, in the world, I am deter- 
mined to make the best of my gdod Ibitmie^ 
shake off my morbid sensibility, and the 
recollection of my diiftress, and foe as light- 
hearted as before! But, thanks be to ike 
same Providence, I had sense enoi^h not to 
launch forth s^n into thai tide of folly and 
profligacy, which had nearly been of such 
fatal consequences to me ; so, I wisely, re- 
solved on hastening &6ul the hot bed of 
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temptation and iniquity, in which I was, at 
as early a period as I could, the very next 
morning. 

At present, however, the evening before 
me, was to be passed, in some way or another, 
nor did ft require any great d^pree of consi- 
deration to decide me to visit the Theatre 
l^ran9oisy wheie I mi§^t derive a lesBoa, at 
once interesting and instructive. 

It is scarcely possible, I should think, lor 
tmj one of my countrymen, who has had his 
attention called to French theatricals, not to 
be, at once, struck with the superior chastity, 
and purity of taste, which characterizes the 
French stage, as contrasted with that of the 
English* 

How much more consistent is it with good 
sense, as well as with good taste, that the mine, 
of an audience should be presented with a 
tingle subject of interest, rather than with a 
nuccession of tragedy and farce, of subjects 
serious and ridiculomt GLow glaring is the 
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f noonsistency of excidng terror and pity, at 
One instant, and provoking laughter and 
grimace in the next: of filling the soul, in 
the early part of an evening's entertainment, 
with the deep designs of ambition, jealousy, 
or revenge, and ihen opeiling an insult to it, at 
Ihe close, by the introduction of a mouthing 
merry Andrew ! of melting it to commise- 
rate distress, oppression, or a despairing lover, 
imd, shortly afterwards, profening these fine, 
feelings by the grossiert^ of pantomimic 
absurditteg ! 

What is the effeet, produced upon the 
mind, by a display of these incongruities? 
Mas- any real impression been made on it, by 
the tragic representations it has contemplated ? 
or has the merriment, which was awakened 
by thfe comic appeals of pantomime or force, 
been suffered to flow, undisturbed ? Has not 
the teffect t>f both the tragic and the comic 
exhibition been neutralized, that of the one 
by the other? It u idle, mi 'unreasonable 
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to supposey 4Mit ihie mind can pr6pcr1y digest, 
moiie thaa one al a time^ of subj^cts^ so ei- 
aody opposite to eack otker^ m their nalafe 
and tendency^ It mvffi rather md&eh at die 
thongjht of so heterogjenous a nixtore. if 
inclined to contemplate the beauties of such m 
si|ch addineation of passion* n^y not the tJea 
of some coane joke^ start vp m^nddeny md in*- 
tnide itself on die recollcftilony to contamiirate 
and destroy the pure sentiment, in which it 
would otherwise have gladly indulged f 

With the French, the nmiagemeHi df 
matters in the theatrical department,, permifti 
i)osuchcauE»<^eon$plidnl.r With a exigence 
worthy of admirafticm, we observe that a liepa- 
rate stage is prepared, for each distmct ^ledes 
of dramatic representation : to one we pciay 
repair, forthegratiftcadkxi of ourmii<&ftlIptT)>- 
pensities,and, to another, hr tha indigence of 
of the gravest feelings, and movte dignified 
passions 0f the mind. Eaidi spectator is dis- 
missed, ^^ a MRgkr impression, the enjoy- 

VOL. I. L 
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ment of which, is not interrupted by the 
intrusion of any other, of an opposite character: 
one to laugh over the amusement he has 
quitted, his mirth restrained by the intrusive 
sigh ; another to ruminate upon the lesson, in 
which, human hopes and fears, crimes and 
virtues, have been reflected before him, with- 
out being sullied by a concomitant display of 
the idiot-figure of folly, with her cap and 
bells. 

Sudi is the particular, which, in the first 
place, in reviewing the r^ulations of the 
drama in France, elicits our praise ; nor will 
it be less strongly excited, by reflecting, that, 
in the representations of the French stage, 
Jhe character of tragedy is uniformly pre- 
served, throughout the piece : indeed, it is not 
a moment, lost sight of. This we are unable 
to admit as being the case, in our own tragic 
ferformances. For instance, let us direct our 
attention to the monstrosities of Shakespear, 
as Voltaire calls them, to pieces^ which, par- 
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take the nature of tragedy, namely, the his- 
torical plays, in which scenes, completely 
farcical, are introduced; blemishes, which 
sully productions, perhaps, the most nobly 
natursd, the most beautiful and sublime, to 
which, the imagination of man has ever given 
birth. 

On the other hand, it may be said, that 
the French stage is governed, so entirely, by 
rules of art, that, we can scarcely ever forget^ 
in witnessing a tragic representation, that we 
are in a playhouse : we can never acknow- 
ledge ourselves totally deceived into the idea 
that, what we witness, is, at the time, some- 
thing more than a mere scenic representation, 
which delusion we have so often experienced, 
when dwelling, in breathless silence, upon 
the solemn tones, which emanated from the 
mouth of Siddons, and, to which a peculiar 
character, was imparted, by her unparalleled 
dignity of demeanour, and excellence of de« 

livery. 
Kemble reduced actings in his school, too 
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much to an art, and, however higUy we are 
indebted to his taste, for the reform ofour stafl;e^ 
CQstume, we, at the ^ame time, are miable to 
forget many imperfections, which he posv 
sessed ; {md, if it be true that, ars est, pelare 
arteip, we cannot but confess that^ in himselfi 
he, sdmost wholly, banished nature, firom thi^ 
English sta^ 

Where, however, praise may^ with justice, 
be bestowed, let us not withhold it from the 
art of Kemble ; for, to this, was he indebted 
for th^t superior elevation^ and dignity of 
manner, by which be conveyed so powerfi4 
an idea of the Roman majesty of deportment, 
of a character, indeed, too lofty tp correspond 
ifith our present notioqs of that air and 
manner, which b altogether agreeable to 
nature, thoi^h perfectly natural, or, at least, 
usual, with the citizens of ancie^ Rome, 

But Talma — ^How great is lie, in displaying 
nature, in all her variety, in every form, of 
her finest and most powerful emotions ; and 
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gingularly great, in so triumphantly vindi- 
cating her cause, on a stage, the dominion of 
which, is almost wholly subjected to the 
influence of art ! 
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CHAP, XIV. 

BEFORM A LA MODE: THAT IS, THB 
WHIM OF A DAY OB THjro. 

Nunc retronnm 
Vela dare, atqae itenure cuniw 
Cogor relictos.*— Hqr« 

Accx)r(iiDg to my resolutions of the previous 
evening, on meeting my friends at breakfast, 
I settled what little account we had between 

• 

us, and, mentioning that an affair of some 
importance, just communicated to me, by a 
letter, demanded my immediate departure, 
informed them of my intention to quit Paris 
that morning ; and an hour had not elapsed, 
before I was safely stowed in the diligence, 
which was just setting off for Calais- 
Seated in the cabriolet, I had now time to 
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diNik over ally wbich had beiaUeji we. The 
ymnsKsf of novel oocunenoesy which I had 
experienced, oowded, as they were, into so 
jdMitt ^ apace of tjtiie^ qijile confmad and 
faamildeied me* % tuma, I reverted to die 
dnrma of my dear AdeUe, totheBddityaiM) 
^aisay of old Fanchette ; to the misery of 
imndy which I had endured, dirough my own 
foHy, and the death I had, mmiepitedlyy 
eacaped* The latter reflectiop roused op a 
tmiBcifhorfQn, in ny imagination, scaioely 
less terrible than Aose, with which, poot 
CfaicDce^adicamfinghtelied liau Astothe 
lancoaMtttahie ^penaoaf^ lo lyhom I waa 
ildehtad fer my picauvali on, I can assure my 
rcaden^ dw KOoUeodoa of htm did noi oo« 
cvpgfT the least eooaidaahfe portioa of my 
ponderfaigB. Ha appeared to me now, as my 
good, and guavdBan-gcnios, rather than in the 
capaeity of a tormentor or evil spirit; and die 
asMs. ofgiadtoAe^ which hia benevcdenoe had' 
iinpriirtfld on m» moiit, tu predominaftedl 
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over the feelings of love, pride, fear, shame, 
and rage, which were alternately excited in 
my breast. 

Such was the train of thought, in which I 
induced, until my arrival at home. The 
(Mfficulty of directing my letters, that my 
friends should not perceive that I was on the 
other side of the water, had rendered nie 
unable to letthem hear from me at all, which, 
in course, was a sufficient cause for bringing 
against m^^ very serious charges of neglect; 
but, with the address, which never failed me, 
on these ' occasions, I made abundantly satis«i 
foctory excuses, the chief of which was, the 
intez^ity of my application to study, during 
my stay at the sea-side, mid the unremitting 
perseverance of my endeavouis to became a 
proficient in the uuinerous branches of lore, 
with which, my attention was engaged. 

I hfire proceeded to detail, with great 
earnestness and volubility, a lengthy catalogue 
of authprs in theology, pliilosophy, history. 
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poetiy and logic. This jcoidd not but gbm 
the whole ^unily-circle, a high opinion, of my 
industry, so that my neglect of correspondence 
was very speedily forgotten^ in the warmtt)9 
with which, my^spirit of emulation and pers^ 
verapce, w^re, on all sides^ applauded* 

The tim^^ at length» arrived^ when it wag 
indi^pepsible; for me te ipeturn to Oxford* and, 
1^ I fek, really^ anxious, to atone for my past 
Jeyities, I resolved that the term before me, 
should be spent tp spme advantage. Tlus 
good resolution, I religiously adhered tOy by 
pdopting, to the no sn^l surprise of most of 
^ose who knew me, a steady \vfke of condupty 
testified by reserved exterior and manners^ 
and, in good earnest,! ^rove, to the utmost, to 
ipake up, in some slight measure^ for tl^ 
great proportion of the time, which I had 
hitherto wasted, during my academical career* 
by improving, at least, one period of it. 

My college-friends, as I have just remarked, 
were not a little ast^fnished at this reformation. 
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One observed how much of my time was 
dedicated to the privacy of my own rooms, 
and another expressed his surprise to hear of 
my regular attendance at the lecture-room* 
In fact, for some weeks, I did apply, with 
considerable diligence, and, as the habit of 
steadiness and perseverance grew more con^- 
£rmed, my emulation daily increased. I felt 
satisfaction in having acquired a new tone of 
mind, and congratulated myself, upon being 
able to hope that I might not be, entirely, lost, 
in the academical world, nor be, altogetbei^ 
looked down upon, as one of the lowest is 
the dregs of its hterary rabble. I even went 
so far as to build castles in the air, to deem 
it not impossible that my efforts might meet 
with an honourable award. 

Here I shall break off, referring my reader 
to the apostle*s admonition— Let him thai 
thinketh he standeth, take heed lest he ^1, 
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CHAP. XV. 

A VERY SINGULAR WHIM INDEED, AND 
PERFECTLY CLASSICAL. 

Vl\ ^ive thee a comfortable aMurance of mj 
taste for study, Master Doctor.— ^ld Comedy. 

The effect of my studies, was displayed, 
after a time, m a highly classical, thoi^h 
somewhat whimsical, and eccentric manner. 
I had now been, for two cht three weeks past^ 
lo various parties, among my friends, wither 
having, as yet, made any return of their civi^ 
lities ; so I was determined to absolve my-< 
self of the debt, I owed, to the rules of 
etiquette, by treating tl^em with a gala, such 
as they had never yet partaken of, no- less an 
entertainment, than a supper a rAth^nienne. 

Cards of invitation were, accordingly, 
issued, with a circular, representing the 
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mtare of the fesdvities^ whidi the guests 
were to expect, and a request that every on^ 
who was bidden^ would aj^pear, ibr the sake 
of conastency, in the fesyoa and habit of 
Attic costume : eveiy one, in fret, was to 
transmogrify himself into an antique. 

Nothing wins the heart of man so much, 
as giving hfm plenty of good cheer. Thb is 
the true argumentum ad hominem ; for it is an 
aiyMasiiiriim ad ventrem, wtnch never ^Is 
of having ite fail efiR^, if it be geneira^ true 
thit the beily is the god of us earthly, sensual 
novtalsi I, wisely, judged that I could not 
give my feibw-cdl^aaB a better idea of the 
adwanti^ges, which I had derived fh)m study; 
than by permitting my kbours to manifest 
Ihenaeives, in the novel maimer, winch itwai^ 
my intKitiofi to adopt. 

in giatifyiiig and asnusing my friends, 1 
aftDBdede^ual, or evoi more gratification, ta 
QTadf; so del^fated had I been vvidi the 
ckganoe and luxury of Athens, to which my 
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reading had intfodoced me; so fmunlediVM 
my imaginatioii with Athenian scenes, wilii 
Athenian wit, with Albeoin ingenmty, and 
with Atheman gaiety. Waging, riding, sleep- 
ing or waking, Athena, Athens, nothing but 
Athens ponesaed my thoughts: it was my 
dream by night, and by day too« 

A spadons 1190m was accordingly hired, in 
an rqipects, admuably adapted for the pur- 
pose* At one end of tUs room was a sort of 
lobby, raised on steps, which, with a canopy, 
bong over it, would supply an exceHent place 
hf an oichesinu There then, it was re- 
aolved, the fite should take place. 

After some little buade of putting up, and 
pulling down, placing and replacing, things 
be^m to assume something of a classical 
i^peanmce, and were indebted, I flattered 
nqfsel^ lo my arrangements, for somewhat 
of an Attic air. The couches were all i la 
Qr&oq[ue, with yolutes at one end, and were 
covered with drtqpery, of the chastest, antique 

VOL. I. M 
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pattern. In different comers of the rooftt^ 
were alabaster vases, on pedestais, from which 
were exhaled odours and essences of ail de- 
scriptions. The lamps, which were sup{£ed 
with perfumed oil, were suspended from 
among festoons of roses, which drooped from 
the cieling, and presented a scene, quite 
Anacreontic. The niches were adorned with 
statues of Minerva, Bacchus, Apollo, and 
Mercury. These had been procured from 
some Italian boys,- who gained a livehhood in 
the town, by selling plaister of F^is casts* 
The whole time, during which we were par- 
taking of these Athenian revelries, we were 
regaled with songs, from the orchestra : some 
descriptive of the greatness of Athens in war, 
by sea and land, and recounting her glories, at 
Marathon and Salamis ; and others dwelt upcm 
the beauties and elegancies of the city, and 
extolled the praises of Pericles, for encou- 
raging the arts, and fostering the genius ot 
his countrymen: nor were her artists for- 
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gotten* Phidias, Lysipptis, Mycon, Scopas, 
Praxiteles, all received ^eir lespective tributes 
pf praise. 

The games of Greece, in wbicfa' Athens 
made so prominent a figure, with' her magni- 
ficence, on that festive' occasion, formed the 
subjed of an animated Pindaric ode, which 
I hai pocured from my barber*, at the ex(v- 
bitant rate of five shillings and sixpence. 
Interspersed amongst these loftier pieces of 
joausic and poetry, were* numerous lively 
madrigals, an(i staves, in praise c^ mirth, 
merriment and the joys of joonviviality ; all 
which, more or less, breathed that happy 
strain of philosophy, which bids us expel 
care, melancholy, and megrims, and apply 
ourselves to the bowl, as the best consokticm 
for the troubles and anxieties of life. Here 

• Readers must not be shocked at tbe use of 
fbiB word, in preference to the title hair dresser, 
since it is entirely Oxonian, and characteristic, 
ixi the present work .—Ed 
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pe feond Anacveon-lloore of oonridenbfe 
iHe to vBf md yfwnofM p MPC i ^ from Ym Mnfep- 
ladcm of the jocund old bard of TeoB, coolfU 
bvled to ittcrease die pleasafeB^ which our 
liiUBioiaiui aflfinded UB. 

Tint ibodniig might be omttted, in cider 
lo render the acene, completely Altic» my 
fnan^ and aqrtelf did not sit down, cr 
tatfaer He down to our lepaaty'^wilhoiA 
having aecored, as paxtnen 4)f our oonches, 
at the daanc boakl» all the pretties and 
meat complying damseia of the phce^ 
We, ^dtogether^ BMStered a tolerable fbrtse, 
fjj a due and diligent aeatch amoi^ the 
Hulineia and dress^maken, coofectioneis* 
daughters, and tradesmen's newly married 
frives, to ijrbom we could get access. These 
eerved as substitutes for the feir daughters of 
Ionia; and, though tl^ey had notexacdyaU 
^ elegance and wit, for which those be- 

^ ^^endenU accamhertt iaeniOrf-s!Jvir.v--Ep. 
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Witching denizens of Asia, were so remark^ 
abk; they were, at all evenis, very pretty, 
and behaved themselves, in every respect, in 
as classical a manner as could have beoi 
desired. 

The recollection of the names, which we 
each of us gave to our pretty partners, ibrc^ 
itom me a smile* Instead of addressing them 
by the yu]gar designations of Mary, Jane, or 
Betty, they were most classically greeted, by 
the appellations of Aspasia, Callanta, Chloe» 

Galatea* 

Perhaps the reader would be curious to 

know, of what delicacies an Athenian repast 

would consist, and may waver in uncertain 

conjecture, upon the weighty question, 

whether the viands were of the nature of those 

which the doctor, in Peregrine Pickle, set 

]|>efore his guests, in giving them a specimen 

of ancient festivities, or, more agreeable to 

ihe ideas of epicurism, of modem times ; but 

\)e this as it may, he shall be presented with 

m2 
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a bill pf fate, extracted aad compiled from 
die best authorities) oonoenihig cookery, 
which aatiqiiity affords, «or shall he have it 
in the sliape of a disquisilion on the dishes to 
be enumerated ; but, in a simple catalogue of 
each culinary subject, in the form of an inn-» 
keeper's bill of lare, as well as to the mode, 
adopted by Rabelais hknself, m detsalii^ 
matters consistent with this kind of desprip-i 
tioq. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

AN ATp^I^M BUJ. OF FARE. 

ffUl you deig^ to partake of oar cheer ? 

Sovo or Alovzo akd iMofiftxnt 

S&ces of cuttle-fish, ticely bcoikd^ over 
pelted deam-cheese, pipjpghot. 
PicUadiuKb»viflBk 
Cray fish^ and peim3rfoya]. 
Muades and periwinkle, fried in butter* 
Red herrmgs, swimming in Chian n^e* 
^ Copaic eel, stewed witkbeet-^oot. 
Shell-fish, and saffironTsauce. 
Sea-pike, baked, and ^$x£ed with benzoin. 
Tunny fish, stewed in jug's lard. 
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Mullet, and Aspasia sauce. 

Mackarel, garnished with fresh olives, 

Rump-steaksy and Sphettian vinegar. 

The flank of a hare, broiled, and deviled. 

Clammon of bacon, iried, with alkaneta^d 
dilL 

Wheat-ears, roasted, with sauce of Thasos, 

Crrass-hopper sauce, and thrushes. 
Salamagundi of 
Wigeons, 
Pigeons, 
Ducks, 
Divers, 
Dabchicks, 
Coots, 
Cuckoos, 
Moor-hens, 
Goosanders, 
Snipes 

WoodcopkSy 

Wild chevril, 

Redcabbs^, 

Cardamums, 



\Served in a platter, three 
feet square* 



) 
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Nastcitiu]H% "^ 
Turoips, 
Garlic^ 

Scraped cbccse 1 Served fai a platter three 
Badishe^ f ^^^^ 

Boasted barley. 
Honey, and 
C^ of oliyes. 
A whole pt, baked, in a dun paste, i h 



CodksFOpig^lNK^ and pig^s liver, with fig- 
•dly. 

Roasted lamb, and sweet sauce of nuts. 

fSaiisages, served on cheese. 

BadejMbtoth, fiavouired with beef-gravy^ 
ifend I^ramaian wine. 

Peacock, boiled, picqu^ de girofles. 

Bash ot venison, with honey, andexpres- 
aon of figs. 

Onion-soup, with bean-dumplings. 

Afince of partridges, k Tlonienne. 

Iferoi^ served on buttered dough, sprinkled 
with chipped savoury. 
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made use of, was thrown tfiidertbetoUe^ and 
its place suj^pli^ by anoth^. The aviiber 
of these dougb-oapMofi, wtwib escli >gaest 
nsedy and threw awsy, ipiist tjw^fnwimlird »» 
Iweotf or tUity ; which wm» aftes the rau 
past was over, caxefqlly pids^ np^ l^f lk& 
skves in waitings aad served Aen, as si 

scQpper* 

AU these dtoiity uisinnsj s^eetdsecttSy aas 
podnctioBS of copfectJoaeiy, ewuefcitei^ 
were washed down with wines of Ite dUfe* 
i^ent idands in^die Aichipskgo, aaid lo&istt 
sea, as that of Ithaca, and Zacynthos. In the 
Archipelago, the wine of Rhodes, Cheios an<!^ 
Lesbos was in high esteem, not to forget the 
FramniaA, Bad, above aM» the winecf Tfaaaei^ 
bordering on Thrace. 

The guestSy each ct thimi, farogog^ an 

«Dttertainment with himedf, for no one came 
without his lyte, and theie was none who did 
not, in tuin» aecon^any its sounds with his 
voice. The music was chiefly Lydian» or 
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Ionian, with airs, equally effeminate and soft, 
of Siphnus and Chios. Love, Venus, with 
the Graces, the nymphs, and Cupids, in her 
train, were the themes which inspired them. 
£achperson,who sang, acted the part of a lover, 
and addressed his strains,, to the female, at his 
cdde, who gratified his solicitations, hy retiring 
with him, when the revelry of the evening 
was closed, either to the dwelling of one or 
CAherofthefa[Ef][4>y parties^ or to one of those 
public receptacles of intrigue, which the 
modertishave adopted, on so extensive, and 
commodious a scaled — not in hackney coaches, 
'and by gas lights, but, on foot, and, by the 
light of a torch, carried by a common link- 
boy, or a slave. 
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tflAP. XVfl. 
Conclusion of 1'hb riIpast. 

Lalratu* id genti peraonant auheH--PBiE]>A08 

What with eating, and drinking, with 
Anacreontic songs, from the orche^ra, and 
Bacchanalian stanzas at the table, laughing, 
bousing, and carousing, the evening was now 
very far advanced, and many of my guests 
began to testify the effects of Lesbian and 
Chian wine, under which names our Claret 
and Champagne were drunk, upon their spirits, 
by sundry salutations of their fair partner*s 

*The author refers to the-bnil dogs, hereafter 
mentioned, inthense of the term latratu.r-«ED. 
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jcheekSy and a more eneigetic, and a warmer 
tone of addressing jthem, than that, which, had 
been adopted, at an earlier stage of the fesdvi-* 
ties. The poor musicians could scarcely get a 
sound of their instruments heard,.tQ so high a 
pitch was the key of vocal merriment raised, 
at the table below them ; so, finding that they 
were wasting their breajLh, and tiring ' their 
fingers, to little purpose, they deputed the 
leader of the band to request: me to dispense 
with their further services, a request, with 
which, I, willingly, complied. The musical 
troop instantly absconded, not without immi- 
pent danger qf having their heads, and their 
instruments broken, by sundry, bottles, and 
fruit-dishes, which were flung at them, as they 
piade their exit, by some of the party, whose 
potations had left them the least in pontrpl 
of their owji condupt. 

The hubbub and uproar had, nowy becomp 
louder and louder, l^any of the lights had 
been extinguished, in various parts of thp 
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tabbvin wbidiquar^r^ most p^ctilBrfy, bad 
ftsbdcG^iers of thd couches t^Hnquished their 
8caift»*lxy having tolkd down upon thefioor» 
logedber wilfa die Mr. creotoies who had sate 
befide them. Nor was it yevjloiig h^ore the 
viM» pfeoty was in' much the same condition, 
in .fiv)B minutes more* darkness had enveloped 
obofelf^ and our tiymphsVsome on couches, 
miufi Ob' A^-fioor, ki^hing, puffing, panting, 
and bawlkig, in every tone, comprehended in 
ik the' scale of sounds, from a bellow, to a 
grunt. 

In the midst'of this scene of confusion, the 
proctors, who, it appears, had obtained an 
ikidmation of this classical entertainment, 
previous to Its having taiken place, and expect"* 
leg, no donbt, that its termination would be, 
not altogether of the most tranquil, and quiet 
nature, entered, with lamps, under the direc* 
liohof^ their lieutenant-general, the marshal, 
and accompanied by certain myrmidons, de^ 
nominated Bullvdogs, a train of ugly rascals. 






^^ 




' AH OXONIAN. ■ 143 

with which the aforesaid proctors are aocus-; 
tomed, towajds nightfall, to run. down their 
game, in the academical preserves of Oxford: 
videlicet, Christ Church m^dow-walks, the 
parks, and other haunl^ and purlieus,' al differ 
rent quarters, and in different parade o{ th^ 
pigr. 

So UQwdcome a visit, caused, as may be 
fflif^xned, no small disinsKy, in thooe few, wbp 
could understand who the intruders w^re. 
Of this number, I was one, and, -though 
annoyed and aianaed too, as I was,' I could* 
not help lai^hing to see the scramblii^ and 
scuffing, which the explanation of the visi^ 
l¥ith which we were hcmoured^ occainoned, 
in n^y prostrate party* Most of all, however, 
^he poor herd of Chloes and Callantas was tQ 
be pitied* Sornc^ of them were, on theii^ 
knees, hiding their blushes^ with their hands ; 
some just getting up, and shaking the dispr«« 
dered folds of their attire, and the dishevelled 
ringlets of their hair ; odieis runmng behinc^ 



144 coNinsmnfs OF 



die 'iltiitdov ciMdos, and aH' jbixdng m ooe 
liniveMd duklL of c6nstern»ddb» at liiis Cited, 
lAd ifiiseaMnabie wit 

' fVxv dftmsebl vribiat di^ydiv shrisk8> aad 
faoneDlaedoiiB stail ye? Who was aUe t9 
|(^8Cueyel!KH4tlie CHsMy ofdie ttfirdeodng 
marshal, and his no less unrelenting satellkes, 
fte1ii^fr-ddgs> Or^wbdoofuliaifeillbrdoom, 

dEti^txtW^tk €i€ chQl ti%ht^dr, -^ tsaoH ycaa 
Ui^^f ihteiiian^qance aod Athenitta gal- 
fainiy/ uf 'the daiJt; ' dbmp fedlgaieift, the 
itaatfM!)Kily Itesi^, If "^ eitj^ liatftl^, Hie 

' fi%h w^ ^ 'iltfr<>f 16^ )dVdy^ Mddens, 
fiom ' Xspasia, die ^retdeat thilliher ' in the 
ixjmif to <3alaJtea,"^t!ie Iraxom spfouse .of a 
fcafllcf^brefecKes rnafer, ^whose honey-moon 
iad commenced' nbwi scarcely, three days. 
T9e, 'flwjir haipleisslovers/ShS disabled protec- 
tors, were all, 'in' due fbrm, questioned, both 
as to ouf^oames, and those of our respective 
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icollegfs, and were coiamgnded to make our 
a^»peQnnGe, mbody» assembled, before bis 
worship, the proctor, tbe iie^U morping ; witk 
which aodce, aadasevere reprinvand^ each 
xmdismiaaed, to biscollege, or lodging, for 
the night. 
And this is v/bat my studies have led to ! 

jBEclaime^ I» the next mondf^S' ^^ visiting 
^ scene of the preceding B%h^s de^ 
bauchery. Aato);eUpu^t weUboiienned; 
% chaoB of brolttii d)hu^ slavered lamps^ 
iables fitrajtom^ aod statteied boldes and 
glasses, without eiid> not to mention the head- 
less trun&s6f Minerva, Bacchus, Mercmy, and 
ApoUo. I sat, like Marius, in the midstof the 
jTuins of Ctedu^> ex^rossed ^% ma^y doleful 
iredectioQS^ with a &ce as ruefu], and in a 
^^nditionas forlorn, and, sagely, oontemplated 
tan theabsuidity of reading to so Utdepurpose, 
jai^d resolved that, as it was i^ot likely the 
l«su|t of my studies would ever be mora 



• ♦^ 
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beneficial, than it had been, in the present 
instance, to give myself no further trouble, 
about lore, than was necessary to enable me 
to gain my degree : butthe worst part of these 
reflecticnis was, the calculation of the damages* 
and the probable estimate how much I should 
be out of pocket thereby? I considered that 
I should be highly fortunate if they did not 
exceed a hundred pounds. When, Jiowevei^ 
that sum was to be paid, I could form 00 
probable conjecture whatever, and thus, (oc 
the hundred thousandth time, did I incur the 
punishment of self-reproach, for my own 
extravagance, thoughtlessness, and foUy. 

The best thing I could, at present, do, as I 
had often done before, in cases of a similar 
nature, where there was^ little prospect of 
matters beiiig mended, was to shut out con- 
science ; so, leaving my self-reproach, with 
the wrecks of broken plates and furniture, I 
turned on my heel, to proceed to theproctor)[ 
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fOoms, whither the clock, striking two, suxn- 
moned me, as I was descending the stair- 

1 met my guests, of the previotis evening, 
at tl^e door of this august, academical magis^ 
tr^e, mH looking aquarter so classical, or Athe« 
aian as.they did, when I had last seen them ; 
hut confoundedly soher, and all, more (xt less^ 
in expectation of being requested to retire, 
foi! a short time, from the seat of literature, 
ia whidi they were, with a view to learn 
befler manners, or atone for those, which were 
(bad, in the country. In a word, every one*s 
mind was made up for repeiving sentence of 
:r1)sticat]on» 

I, as having given die party, was spokes- 
man, in ^e presence of the proctor ; and, as it 
•«K fitting I sluxild, took, on myself, all the 
Uame, of die ncnse and disturbance, whidi 
had so mucb dii^usted the peaceful inhabit- 
ants of the town, and had so greatly shocked 
the uerves of ius worship, with the velvet 
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sleeves; apologizing, at the same time, for 
the state in which he had found us. 

As far as I, myself, was concerned, I hoped 
I said, that I should be entitled to some 
excuse, since my motive for giving the party 
was so laudable, being no less than that of a^ 
wish to inspire a love, in my fellow colle- 
gians, for the elegancies of antiquity, and 
impart a knowledge of customs, which, by 
actual practice, would be better learnt, than 
by tlie mere, theoretical enjoyments, which 
were afforded the mind, from the perusal of 
Fotter*s Antiquities, and other introductions to 
the usages of ancient Athens. 

Here I closed my defence, and awaited the 
answer of his wocsliip, who, after hemming 
thrice, very magisterially, in order to suppress 
a disposition to laugh, for he was a good-na- 
tured fellow, and was not a little amused, by the 
logic, he had just heard, from me, expressed, 
as gravely as be could, his very deep regret 
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that SO unparallelled a disturbance should have 
taken place in Oxford, at any time, and most 
especiaUy, during the period in which he 
was placed, in the procuratorial office ; that 
he was willing to act with as much lenity as 
possible, and, considering that it was the first 
time be had had occasion to summon any 
of us before him, for behaviour of this sort, 
he should be content with the measure that 
eveiy gentleman, of the party, would translate 
three papers each, of the Spectator; but, as 
for me, who gave the party, he was very 
sorry to be compelled so to do^ but it was 
absolutely necessary, for the enforcement of 
discipline, in the university, and as an ex- 
ample to others, that I should pay a visit to 
the country, and there ruralize, for the space 
of a term. With this, he informed us, that 
he had nothing further to say, except that he 
hoped a spirit for the classics might, no more, 
be dbplayed in scenes of such disgraceful 
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debauchery, as that, which he had the misfor^ 
tune, and pain of witnessing, on the preceding 
night. 

Thus was I made the scapie-goat, on whose 
heady the sins of my fellow-gowns^men were 
to be divested; so, heartily, damning, in 
petto, the ffxOrmoKd prbc^r, i resolved, 
instead of goiftg home, to retire, viery quietly, 
to Woodstodu In hx^ the whole affiir'of 
my rustication^ irbra bi^Hni^ to end, was 
kept a isecret from my friends. 

« 

Myahsenoe, fioitt Oifdrd,last^ ford much 
longer petiod than that of the 6ne term's 
exile, to which I had been condemned. The 
reader may ask why it should be so ? That 
he shall know in time: suffice it to sayy lal 

r 

present, that sd it was* 
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CHAP. XVIIL 

A STROLL IN «L^HEIII PARK. ORIGIN 

OF EVIL. 

Mecuin meditabor.— ViRO. 

My seventh term had, now, heen concluded, 

at the university, during which, and the 

vacation preceding, aU the events recorded 

took place. Having, no longer, any business 

to detain me at Oxford, I departed, previous 

to rething to Woodstock, homeward, and 

remained, with my friends, for some few 

weeks, at the close of which, I left them, 

declaring my intention not to show them my 

o 
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face again, for some time ; so deeply should 
I be engaged, with my studies, for the next 
year or two : accordingly, I took my leave, 
with all their good wishes for the success of 
my application. 

It did not occupy much time to settle me, 
in very decent lodgings, at Woodstock, the 
place I had Hxed on, in which to pass the 
period of my exile. The back windows of 
my residence looked upon the park; and, 
finding myself entirely alone, except when my 
friends rode over to pay me an occasional 
visit, my mind was, necessarily, directed to 
study, and compelled to find, in employment, 
a rescue fix>m the horrors of ennui. As my 
windows opened to the verdant groves and 
lawns of tlie park, it may be, easily, conceived 
that I could but ill bear the confinement of 
my room, however requisite to promote the 
purposes of application, and it, consequently, 
used to be my delight to pursue my studieai^ 
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in contempladng the work, immediately en- 
gaging my attention, in the sequestered re- 
treats, which the park afforded. 
' The indulgence of these solitary reflections, 
I may say, occupied part of the happiest days 
of my life. It, perhaps, did me one mis- 
chief, by confirming me in a melancholy tone 
of mind, to which, I had, by nature, too 
strong a propensity ; for I contracted a habit of 
dewing most subjects, which came before me, 
upon their dark and forbidding side I re* 
garded the workl as a mere scene of misery, 
yexa&m, and disappointma:it ; and life, I 
considered, in no odier light than that of i 
wretched state of probation* I viewed men, 
as unhappy sufferers, and, hence, I thought, 
that the sooner their trials, distresses, and 
misfortunes were dosed, by a release from 
their mortal state, the better. I was, uncon- 
sciously, drawn into the habit of thinking 
jthuS) nor was there a single passage with 
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wliich I met, in the perusal of ^y elasBical 
writer, who ha{^ned to fo«eh my favourite 
theme, which '^led to'^ocit^ riiy miad lo 
iadulge m .spediQ«ti(»is'ti|M>n it This melan- 
choly' tohe- of thdi%fat^ I* should add^ had, in 
no smaH degxi^ heed - broi^ht oo^ . by the 
di^ust^ I felt^ in codsaderin^hxi^^raiieh I had 
thiown iliyseir aWay, owMg^ the ihdolence 
and profligacy, of whkfi,rm)r GOi]8oieA<^ (old 
li«^ iwa&guiityvmtiiat, thtoii^^ reBsKh 

tixms w^e, ais t Mve siidy atftesottre tome, 
msome respectfi^ yet the^ were rtestihiixiy of 
the sickness, witich-pffiyted u^ my'heatt, 
aiiddf themoffoidsiBrte of iny^ratud, At m 
early a^ ; still, 4hef^ WaJ a ^XMktkik^v^hM, 
•fhem, which Icim^lodk baiek uJ^QiiylHlliout 
feeling that the he^ at^jays, i^Vhteh^i^ 
were i^xpferietioed, '--werie ii*p{)i6f ^»ih any 
which I fmk kfio^ l»dce, -^^IM tcSlown 
befcHre. 

« 

How truly *« &e poet s^! sM t. 
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obeying the first impulse of my feelings, on 
reading the passage subjoined.* 

Are we then to consider life, a mere 
miseiy, and nothing mofe? Surely not, 
answers our parson, afler a little reflection. 
Surely not ! is it not rather to be contemplated 
as a blessing, since it is giya:! us as a pass-* 
port to a state of eternal, and supreme happi- 
ness? a passport, which it is in every oners' 
power to secure, by pursuing the means, 
pointed out, to him, through revelation. 

Alas ! it is all very well to talk thus. In 

* As the autlior oipitted to iiisert the passa|2:e 
to wfaicb he allades. in his MS. ; but has 
merely mentioned the classic in which it occurs, 
the editor cannot^ with any certainty, supply 
the reference ; bnt^ from the reflections which 
follow in the text, he conceives that a sentiment 
In one of the chomsses of the Anti^ne of 
Sophocles was in contemplatioq. 

The purport is, that it is happiest for a mai| 
never to have been born, or, when born, to meet 
with a speedy release from the unhappineasij^ 
whiph attends human e^istcn^^^.v^^Q, 



n 
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OUT weak minds, a ccnflkt wtU arise, on so 
mysterious a sn^ect, nor^can we htlp'en-> 
quiring, wbat was tiie good of ^yer creating 
beings, with a cbanceof their inetriring the 
penalty of eternal damtiatibn, nd^ritltstand-^ 
ing the chance; on the bdier^hand, df their 
gaining the meed of eternal htm^ Is it 
compatible with cbr ideaof a:ieh^, -to^send a 
being, into existfence^ tiOt orhi? «ritf>i%ill, a 
frail, fleshy Mng, born of bHi, atld '^rdUe to 
evil, composed of lustfbl, and iinpadetK pa». 
sions, totakehis chance ^of being daBoiied or 
blessed, after passing through a life of much 
pain and suffering, both mental arid corporeal, 
and, from his nature^ more lik^ to insurthe 
sentence of damnation? Wktt was the 
object to be gained, by creating beings on 
wich terms? Could any thing more be 
gained than by not hiving created such beings 
lUall? 

The subject k too mysteriousi fi>r'*U8 
mortals^ with limited reason, to comprehend. 
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and U is profane to endeavour to combat the 
wisdom of ordinance which have seemed 
good to a being, whose wiays are inscrptabler 

That God is the principle of good, m 
certain; for all that is delightful, lovely, 
exalted, and dear to mdu proceeds from^ufllf 
To suppose that leyil exists, rin a b^ing of sveh 
purity^ and .goodness, .wovld be therheightiof 
impiety ; yet, whence doeer eiril proqeedf 
^r that evil mingks witb allrthe goodi WQ lop 
bitterly feel. •. .« 

AreUiere two: pfimu(>h(i ? Sur^ &ot t for 
then there would .^be Wo eqwl rpowiT^f^ 
supremelyi^rulijigover tbe wVene{ but^ire 
know that there is but pile, whofAVays ovck 
evespy thing, spintwd and' htimto, acnd fhat 
one, is God. He, we are iure, is the. pfioei^ple 
of good, which IS direedy opposite to evil, 
wi <x)ii8equeiitly, boAicaimOt coDCur^ in one 
and the saitie beiE^, if we believe th^dtetates 
of reeMSnto be tame, andif we phce tBUb in 
9cripb»e» wbidh .deombesifaBl befaig as per* 
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lecdy pure, and with the idea of whom, all 
impurity is inconsistent. 

Where then is the principle of evil to be 
sought ? Certainly not in God ; nor can we 
say that Satan, the evil one, is a piindple, for 
there can be only one original and pre-exist- 
ent principle, and this must be God. As far 
as reason will allow us to oxidude, it must 
be that evil is the abuse of firee will, which, 
by God, was imparted to the angel, who, with 
nis Confreres, fell from heaven* 

The abuse,then, of free will is that, of which 
evil conasts, and this was, first, manifested in 
Satan; but th^, although we tremble to say 
it, was Satan, entirely the cause of acting- 
evilly ? If he had a power given him, which 
comprehended in it the capability of acting 
jl, equally with that of acting well, would 
vol die seed of this ill or evil, rest in the 
power of givmg it birth ? and whence pro- 
ceeded that power? Whence, but from the 
giv^r ? In whom then must be seated . the 
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origin of evil? The question js^ hQweveri 
too dark and obreadfui to be pursued, l/^ 
^m?aed, bewiWeirdaj; Jwrit.ternAed^ 4l|e m^d 
djriiAs from th^ vfcry fgift, of reason, with 
which it hal hJetx endowed, . wee It leadu 
fib^lf bto Ae fc^rfiil febyjcitfth of chq^iiy : it 
turns away, with horrbr,:' ^nsfa searchtBg into 
that, which it can never comprehend, the 
bare thought of which is sufficient to maddei^ 
it ; and it daxes not to w^der upo|i so awful 
a subject, without deserting it to ask forgive- 
ness for its presumption, of that spirit, from 
which it emanated. 

Whatever the reflections of man may be, 
concerning the Deity, however much he may 
be inclined to doubt, search, and scrutinize 
aiB to the nature of his Creator, of tliis one 
thing he is certain, that, whatever that being 
may be, he is, irresistibly, under his control, 
a mere creature of him, whom be must, of 
necessity, obey. Whether he will, or not, he 
must propitiate a power, which it is idle fof 
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him to attempt to oppose ; and, therefore, he 
had better resign himself hmnbly and cbeer- 
faHj to its decrees, thankful for the blessings, 
he enjoys, and haj^y in having, for his 
friend, God, whom it would be destruction to 
him to make hb foe. It is, indeed, yain to 
kick against the pricks ! 



r 
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CHAP. XIX. 

THE LATE DOUBTS DISSOLVED 

Ex fumo dare lacemf — HoR. 

On further cOBsideratiois, do we not see, 
if there were no such thing as evil, we should 
not understand what i;ood means, as there 
would he nothing opposed to it, wherehy it 
should he explained and felt ; therefore, as this 
is effected hy evil, evil itself is a good, and, 
consequently, may, very well he compre- 
hended, as a necessary ingredient, and portion 
of one and the same principle of hoth. In 
fitct, it is absolutely necessaiy for the under- 

. f Surety, Horace must have been aware of 
one property of gas.-*£D. 
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landing of good, that evil sSiould exist, and 
for its existence also ; for what is doing good, 
but actively sbonning its opposite, evil, in 
doing things of a oontiarjr nature* Where- 
fore, if there were no opposite to shun, where 
Would good be? It could not exist. Hence 
it follows that, for all Which is gbod^ we are 
indebted to eviL By the difference of the 
nature of the two, that of eadi, is rendered 
disceiniible, wl^idi otherwii^ never cotdd be 
thecase. 

Of two things, different in their natcnfe, 
there must b^ diffieraot i^ents. Qod, then, 
is the agent of good, Satan that of evil ; yet, 
to n^ake the nature of God, and his worlbs, 
apparerit, it was pecessaiy that there should 
be an influem^,. ai^g ina (Afferent direction* 
Thiis, it could not be otherwise, in the dic- 
tates of supreme wisdoiii, thmi that there 
should be an ingredient of an oppodte nature^ 
to constitute the composition of good, {t 
must, also, necessarily, follow^ that good 
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totid not, po^ibly, spring from iJiai' wisdoni^ 

peaitA hy evS*. ISnfe wisdran, ibexk, is; at 
4iae^lJbe'<Bnig|iiar.gOod^aBAc)f M^ to 

ipurily^ 4]^ b^.Umt of the lasU 

lb«riV05t^ ff 4li» 91^ of enr^ of diwii^^ 
the. qfmm, ^ pUf q^qphor^ viiot fane 

To €ondjad0.tliis gmMl-fl^iiiaivrfutaatgect 
with apmf^ re^nika i»)al»i^](p the 6t9te ^in^ 
inrtffy^ of murjaiHdaff dflaiiifli. Oodi * 6f 

to err, he ought to bi^ tMM'tfs, k^igv^d' aV 
power of expression, God has made man a 
free agent ! an agent independent of himself ! 
tmder no control, OTerhis actions! How 
protid should man be of such a privilege, 
since, now, he can claim merit for all the 
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good actlote he does, whereas, if he had no 
£ree agency, hut acted like a machine, oa 
springs, totiched hy stome hand, directing its 
movements externally, what pride oonld he 
fed, in any good actions, which he performed? 
What merit could he claim for them? la 
what a degrading state would he be situated! 
What satisfaction would there have been to 
him in aodng well, if he. could not act other- 
wise? Biitnow, as he can act otherwise, he 
kable, by repressing the lusts, the passions, 
and thetumults of the soul, to feel what to 
be good, signifies, and, from this coercion 
and victory over his grosser part, he derives 
that which constitutes real happiness ; for the 
cause then, whence this results, he never can 
be too thankful, to God* 
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CPAP, XX, 

ANOTHER TUBM IN THE PARK. PARTI* 
CULA& PROVIDENCE. WmTSUN ALE» 

Wbat din breaks ipi upon my mnshigB ? 

Old Plat. 

I had, this morning, been much shocked, 
by the intelligence of some very grievous^ 
and heavy misfortunes, which had befallen 
the famfly of a young man, a relation of my 

friend Bob » who had been paying me a 

visit; and this melancholy subject haunted 
me, to such a degree, that I was unable to 
direct my attention to anything else. 
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Hie reflecdons of my usual stroll, in the 
park, that evening, were derived from this 
source, and employed themselves upon the 
question of the presence or absence of Provip- 
dence, with regard to the actions, and civpum-t' 
stances of individuals. 

It appeared to me, that God, considering 
he had done Odough, in gifting us with 
reason, sent us into the world to take our 
cfamice of incnrrios tils and mssfortunes^ or 
not, just SR it might happen, whether they 
were occasioned by our own neglect and 
folly, <»* by the malignity of others ; and^ 
coHsequeiitly, that, generally speaking, there 
was no such guardian over each person, as a 
particular providenpo. This, I say, was my 
opinion, at that time, and ajt Hhai moment. I 
may have changed my sentiments, on thi$ 
subject, since, and think very difFef ej^ly ; but 
ito continue 

I believe, said I, ip a particular providence, 
jn soifie jn^ancesy but nc^ in all; of^y jg 
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thoK cases where its exeicisa inay be for the 

general good of sodety ; as, for example, m 

raisiDg', by unsearchable ways, and an unac« 

eoimtable train of circumstances, a man, from 

obscurity, to a high station, in the capacity of 

a statesman, ovawanior, fer thego6dof his 

country. I can, however, by no means, be 

induced to think that particular providence is 

.exeicised, in all instances, or else, why do so 

many worthy, and innocent persons suffer so 

•cKi^iy, and so perpetually, as they do ? a 

truth which appears very little consistent wijdi 

' •uridea of the mercy of G6d« 

' it w^ be alleged, in answer to this, that 

: God acts, thus, seemingly, harshly, to try how 

such persons vrili endure tfiat, which it is his 

pfcasm* to inflict, and that. pn>poTtionany to 

the degree of patience, with which they bear 

it, win their reward be, hereafter, increased. 

To tins again, it may, on the other hand, be 

answered, that such a visitation is a severe 
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«nl<^raetpiofaatMm; and andtemplalicB,!^ 
lihdl moitalUi&igBof'flfldbytoiiMJnnar; 

jUbr all, how can ire say liiat Qod iiifficsl% 
«o)n€ii,aaoredia&theydasiEeniB? Many^iiiM 
.appear imiootot koA pave, hi tiie«yes «f Ab 
.^vqdd^ m^ f» ibe a lt iaear c hiag ^e of Oo^ 
jreg^ a very €Werept aemhlaiicfe ; sadiativia 
inuBt pai]se Wisre we flareto mbexiur Toioes 
agakist tke diq)easalioas( of Ptovidelie^ wh^ 
we a»ast aUow» ia a bettfer ju^ «poB the 
des^i^ ^ ^ aefftmes iim 4hey Aeottelvfi^ 
mi bar 

As to the popt, bQfoi!eaihiesMia»-ef jBaaie 

^ibc^iyi^iaiaedftcMaobscuiityv ^v«i QAtf% OQ 
oDf f»^ eomphia of icymstio^ in Qod'8^4mi|g 
ao» aince, if all were ifiiped^ «iuaU|b Aiae 
liffxild be noD^ aubotdinala 1^ o^eNk;^aid» 
coaseqiient]^ ^"d^gT^eesaQdiaakaJA^Me^ 
would.be diiBQh«i«ii foviai32fli^ itsejf 
wqa]db^akq,a»eA^(j» Qcylh^afj^icedsoflae 
to canvf^^ijti^^^ o%* 7ta0 i^'Oiewl^ 
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ifaenred^ w the scale of creadcm, and, Jb 
dbecting bis dVapensatiopa conformably to 
Ibis canoDy he acts, with justic^ toail man- 
kindr Slill, howevei!, ki effecking thia, he 
^ct^ in the exercise of his poiticulaf provi* 
Anee, in paidcuhr instances, ynly^jilthoui^ 
^ tbe general good of the vriiole qfstenv 



Here I was suddenly roused bom my r^ 
lEections^by the sounds of labors, flu|ea^ P^P^ 
tainibann(e% and fiddles^ imagled wilh i^ioufs 
cf neniiiieat, lad ruslicsoags, aU ftidiQttive 
pTglee, and rund festivity ; and^ havings nMr 
pssed the gates of the pai)c» I was able to 
discern the quarter^ whiaiee the sottds «f 
Uus merry-making proceeded* On enquiry, 
1 learned, lirom an honesty cbal^y-bokltag 
fjod-pole^ that the present occasion was one 
of no small importance, in the Ticinity tf 
Woodstock, since it recmied once, only, m the 
Upace of sewn long yeais ; that the period^f 
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its celebration was, always, at Whitsuntide, 
and that it was denominated, by the ancient 
appelladon of an ale. 
Off I walked to be a spectator pf the festi- 

• * • 

vities of theWhitsun ale. On elbowing through 

the throi^, the first fellow I met, who 

yrBs engaged as a party in the revels, was an 

old man, dresssed up in the motley garb of ^ 

Tom Fool or clown, and I must say for lum. 

he looked his character to perfection. 

How do master ? cried he. May I ask your 
honour, what you csdl that yonder ? pointing 

to 9r painted, wooden horse, placed in the 

middle of a ring. : 

A wooden horse, to be sure, said I. "What 
«hould you think it was ? 
, A^hilling, Sir, if you please, answered the 
clown, a forfeit, if you please. Sir. 

A forfeit ! a forfeit ! what for ? 1 enquired. 
rU ^ve you no shilling, I assure you. 

Bring out his lordship's gelding. Here's a 
gentleman wishes for a ride ! Bring out the 
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gelding ! His lordship^s groom, hey I TdU her 
ladyship to. be mounted ! 

Here I was seized l^ four or five ckifnsy 
clod-poles, dressed up in coloured tdg^ kud 
ribbons. They were, forthwith, proceeding 
to place me on the wooden hobbyijust men- 
tioned, behind an i^ly, red-haired» freckled 
trull, who personated the lady of the revels, 
I bellowed, out that I would pay the forfeit 
without more to do ; and, thus, was I sconced 
<^a shilling, for not calting the cursed^wooden 
hobby his loidship^s gelding. Shortly zSkr^ 
one of her ladyship's maids of tiQnouir caibe 
np to me, and begged me to k>ok at the 
pretty bird^ in the cage, hai^ng over her 
ladyship's saloon, or diity oblong tent, made 
of taipatdin. This was a jgreat, ugly, 
wliite owl, stuffed ; and I thou^ I should be 
safe by answering that it was the very hand* 
Bomest owl, T had ever seen ! No sooner 
had I uttered ibis, than the fikir maid of 
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lionour screamed out> in a treble, sbriUer^tbaiL 
the squeak of a Christmas porker, or a pigr 
4ilriver*8 bom, a forfeit. Sir, if you please. 
A shilling forfeit ! 
Pooh! said I, Tve paid forfeits enough! 
On which, continuing in the same strain^ 
'bring out her ladyship^s cook! here's 9 
gentleman wishes to marry her! Ontb^^ 
aU the dirty baggs^es, which formed the 
groupe of her iadyship^s maids of honour^ 
brought out a fat, t^ly wench, with a nose 
and cheeks, reddened with brick-dust, and 
l)earing a toasting-fork, in one hand, and 
fSL dtsh-dout in the other ; and were on the 
point of commencing a mock ceremony .of 
marriage, between myself and this fair syren of 
/the kitchen, in the course of which, I was to 
have received three pricks, with the toasting 
• forl^, on each buttock, and to have had my 
nose wiped with the dish-clout, had I not 
aaved myself by producing a shilling, as the 
penalty of my mistake, which coiisisted, as | 



AN OXONIAN/ 173 

was^ afterwards, given to understand, in not 
denominating die stuffed owl^ her ladyship*8 
canary-bird. 

I bore these frolics with much good- 
humour; but, nevertheless, had no wish to 
encounter any more of them, so I withdrew 
from the interior of the festive circle, and 
mingled with the crowd, which spread itself, 
on all sides around. At short intervals, tents 
were erected for the purpose of dancing; and 
all the maidens and swains of the whole 
country round, were hoofing and clumping, 
down the middle and up again, beneath their 
welcome canopy. Amongst others, I espied 
one village damsel, who was far superior to 
her fellows, both in her appearance and her 
notion of moving. In fact, I looked on her 
80 long, that I began to feel an inclination to 
be further acquainted with her, and to exa- 
mine, more close)[y, her pretty, fresh-coloured 
cheeks, dark, auburn curls, ruby lips, and 
smiling countenance. Nor was it long before 
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inoppoitinity waBS#»dedine, asdietenia* 

aafinn nf the fiiflt set of ccHUitry dances had 

now taken place; so, after accosting her wHll 

soadijjr expressions of ray admiration, at hef 

dancing, and the prettinessof her attitudes^ 

I got into tolerably dose chat with my 

eoimtiy charmer; and, at length, pxevailed 

on her fe(> retire^ from the scene of revefay, td 

the park, to co(^ herself by a quiet stroD 

mderthe kafy shade, with which si^gesdon 

she was not rdudant to comply; and,aocoi«l-i 
ing^y, withas much gallantry as the bumpkirt 

V of her heart would have done it, I placed her 

arm withiamy own, and conducted her hat^ 

•tepi somewhere towards the quarter of Rosa-t 

«Mmd?a4ower, marked, now, bya well» shaded 

viibtre^ 

So engroBsed was I, wilh the company of 

mypretqr diephepdess, that I did not bestow 

a tfaoni^iipoindie spenes^ of wldch that fetal 

n^ had been witness. In 1^ my new ac« 

fuaintaQce tinmed out so bigUy agreeable and 
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gratifying, that I could think of nothing else 
except the sentiments, expressed by drunken 
Bamaby, in his first journey, with respect to 
his hostess at Woodstock : 

Gratior tociis est Joccn^s 
Mille mortals Rotamondisi* 



VOL. I. 
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CHAP. XXL 



A gORPRISB. PAST AND PRESENT TIMEIk 
REVIVAL OF OLD ENGLISH HOSPITALITY. 

Quia noTus hie notftris saccessit sedibos bospeft ? 

ViRG. 

I had now been in exile, for a week or ten 
days. No very long time to be sore; but quite 
long enough to have become the subject of 
observation^ and curiosity, amongst the good 
folks of the town of Woodstock* I constantly 
met the inhabitants of the place, in my soli- 
tary strolls ; tanners chiefly, and girls who 
sold the gloves, for which that place is so 
renowned; butpassed them by, without taking 
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9B|r notice of them, or suffering my eyes to 
encounter the acrutmy of their^s. Some, I 
undensfcood, supposed me mad, while others 
took me for a mediodist The giils all de-^ 
dared that I must be in love. Whatever 
might have been the remarks, which were 
occasioned by my stay, and reserved musmgs, 
they were not destined to have a very long 
continuance. 

I was, one day, sauntering about, by the 
side of the water, in the park, with the ethics 
of Aristode in my hand, and happened to fix 
ijay eye on that passage, in which, the philo- 
sopher excludes the yputhful and heedless from 
being hearers of his lectures, (for such were 
the precepts which the volume of the Ethics 
contains) the very persons, one should fancy, 
who ought to gain the readiest admittance to 
jiiem, as standing most in need of the good 
admouitiQns, which they convey. The old 
pedagogue, thought I, who some time ago, 
I femembei;, foamd fault with Cambridge 
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tot ioimoRdily'Cff cmiwU «ouH I anscv^ 
nucme the QzooianB^ if bsfdioi^ haYd fbiaMi 
them abo liable to tbH dnige^ siiioe tlie ir&ff 
phUofopber, whose apikem of moiak is pctf 
into our hands, tunm his bade upoa vb, hf 
giving into know ths^ we ban^defiveno benefit 
from his iBstruotioQs, andfaanrey therefore^ no 
business to listen to than.. 

Letme see, said I to myself, where was it I 
saw that old quia? Oh ! it was b Hie dili- 
gence, on my road to Ptois. I recoUect there 
were also, besides hiijiself, an old, starched 
female, the Cantab, his antagonist, and a 
gentleman, who snpped with me, the evening 
before our journey, at the hotel at Calais. 

1 had no sooner uttered these words, than 
some one passed me. I fencied him the 
identical person of whom I last spoke, and, in 
which 'supposition,: I was confirmed, by 
having a full view of his countenance, upon 
his turning round, after he had proceeded 
^bout two yards bq^Nld ne. He looked as 
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if he recollected me, and, as I was very glad to 
recognize him, I walked up, mentioning that I 
thought 1 had once the pleasure of travelling 
vith him to Ruris. We now shook hands, 
very cordially, and entered into fiuniliar con* 
vorsation. 

We had heen walking up and down, ii^ 
front of the palace of Blenheim, for some time, 
till the evening had crept on apace, and it 
was sufficiently late to think of retiring home-i 
wtod. On entering the town, I requested my 
companion to walk into my lodgings with me, * 
and spend an hour or two, which would coq« 
sume the rest of the evening. He ^ingly 
complied, and, accordingly, we were soon 
seated to an excellent repast of stewed tench, 
which had not long been taken out of the 
preserve of fish, at the bottom of the lake in 
the park, and a remaining bottle of that very 
Claret, which had served as an apology for 
Chian wine, at my Athenian entertainment. 
This circumstance recalling that daasical' 
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ftftlifal to my reooHeetioQ, li^vemyfnmula 
d^aniption of it, witk all the attendant, circum^ . 
siBfibes* . He was highly amused; and» ^on . 
biking leave of me, for the night, hopedrthat . 
he should see me the next morning, at the 
Bear, to breakfast with him, and I promised to 
be wiib him^'in due season* 

At pine o-cbck I rcfiaired.tothe.imi, and 
tpBrpcmducted, by the waiter^ to the room, in 
wkiohc 'bmak&st was prepaned* 1 was not a 
litdefMidfidr on. beholding, instead of the 
cpQipamp,^ die preoediog evening, the 
pQcac9i;x>f thatm|r;steriQU8, elderly gentlemsm, 
wJia-M^bsen the pres(»r«crof my life on the 
hanks x>f the. Seine, and my benefactor in 
relieving tbe.pecuiMary embanassments, with 
whijch I was distressed, in Psaris. 

Doyoukoow me? exclaimed he, as I was. 
faastenijagi v^ to shabe hands with him, and, at 
the sa^ie time, to apologize for the mistake, 
which, lianeied, I must liave made, ia eoter- ; 
i^^fwmh which he occupied. 
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Do you know me» my dear Sir ? 

I ought, indeed, to know you, I answered^ 
and have been very uneaiy that I have, for so 
long a time, been deprived of the possibility 
of repaying your kindness, by my entire igiio« 
ranee of your residence, or name. Allow 
me to thank you Sir, again and again, far your 
generous assistance, and permit me to know 
where you are to be found, that I may lose no 
time in diiehaigii^ the ddbt, whkh I owe 
you, 

O pshaw ! pshaw ! he oied, interrupting 
me, don't mentioQ a circumstance, which I 
have faigottw, this! bng.while ;, but just look 
atmeagaiii* Do you Iokht me now ? Here 
he, with amaaang adroitness, tore off a pahh, 
which was placed over his right eye, wiped 
some broi;m stain off his &ce, discarded an 
old grey spencer^ and a scratch wig, and 
presented me with the figure of the veiy 
person, at whose invitation I waar present ia 
thecoom! 
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I was equally amused and astonished at so 
sudden a metamorphose, and^ after regarding 
this Proteus for a few moments, till my surprise 
weuSy in some measure, diminished, So ! so ! 
then, I observed, 1 now perceive tliat my 
travelling companion, firom Calais, my gnest of 
yesterday evening, and the gentleman who, 
first, became acquainted with me, at the corner 
of St. Mary's, in Oxford, and who was after- 
terwards so much my friend in Paris, are one 
and the same person ! No wonder, the people, 
at the hotel, could give me no intelligence of 
the old gentleman, in the grey spencer, whom 
I enquired for, . after he had abruptly vanished 
firom my sight, when he has the art of taking 
oh him a different shape and appearance, so 
expeditiously ! 

Ha ! ha ! ha !. my young friend, said he, 

jaughing, I thought i should surprise you, by 

playing off such a harlequin-trick as that, 

• which you have just witnessed; and now, I 

should tell you^ the reason for the a£(option of 
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jdieae different sbapesy has beeB/ibd I might 
tcace your Ibotsteps, and he neair you* without 
any fear that you woulddetect me* I ha?e^ 
before, eiq[>ressedtoyou9 that theinfeerest, yoa 
excited in me,, the fint time Isaw yao, was so 
fltroi^ytha^GODaeotedwithafeeUogthat you 
were more nearly dlied to me than by amere 
descent from our general iadier, Adam, tfiat I 
was determined not to lose sight of you. In 
order that we may talk together, further, on die 
subject, you shall, if you are willing to obli^ 
me so &r, accompany me to my residence, 
which lies about one hundred miles from this, 
whither it is my intention to set out, shortly 
after breakfittt 

My surprise being rather increased thaa 
abated, by my companion's (resent request^ 
I answered that there could be nothing, in my 
power, which I should not be too ready to do, 
to oblige him, and, if my aooompanying him 
home would be, in any way^ satisBustory, I 
should be delighted to set out with bim» 
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Ay, and you will stay with me, reiamed be 
I hope for a short time ; at any rate, until you 
have been told all the reasons for my strange 
impressions concernii^ the tie between us, 
and I am a little more sure whether they are 
ialfeusious or not ? but, at present, let us sit 
down to break^t. I question whether the 
coffee is not, already, nearly cold. 

Our repast over, tlie horses were at the door 
by a quarter before eleven o'clock, and off we 
set, with a very fine day for our journey. 

What an extremely venerable old house 
that is, I observed, pointing to an ancient, ivy- 
grown mansion, built of Oxfordshire stone, 
about twelve miles to the north of Woodstock. 
It} Mralls, I dare say, have many a time echoed 
to the merriment, which it was the pride of 
our forefathers to promote. 

Yes ! it has indeed ! returned my compa^ 
nion. I should think, by its appearance, that 
k is, at least, a couple of hundred years old 
The gable-ends, of the tipper story, would 
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indicate, perhaps, a style of building, of an 
earlier date, even, than that of two hundred 
years ago. It is a truly venerable monument 
of an old English mansion. 

Ay, those were times indeed, I replied, 
the reign of hospitality flourished then, and 
every man's countiy-seat was hi^ dwelling* 
place, his permanent home; but it is not so 
now. The proprietors of seats, in these days, 
live more than half the year, in the metropolis, 
and spend the other half in visits to the con- 
tinent, without bestowing a thought upon the 
mansions, which their sires had handed down 
to them, and, at which, they felt an honest 
pride in residing. I could enumerate many 
instances of the neglect of places, sacred from 
the recollections of ancestry to which they 
must give rise ; a neglect, which I never can 
contemplate without considering it as a great 
want of feeling. 

Want of feeling, you may call it, interest 
said Colonel Cawdore, for such, had he in* 
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Ibrmed me, while at breakfast, was his name» 
when this n^ect of ancestry is wantonly 
exercised ; but, I assure you, I am happy in 
being able to cite many instances of those, 
who take a pride in keeping up the mansions 
of their fbrefkthers, in as great a d^ree, as 
others desert them, and leave them a pr^ to 
ruin and desolation. As to going abroad, the 
rage, for that, will soon beovei^ when curiosity 
has heen fully gratified. It is no great wonder 
that, after so many years of warfhre, and 
tiecessary confinement at home, people are 
willing to seize upon the opportunity, afforded 
by peace, of seeing countries, which have so 
much to recommend them to notice, as havei 
those of the continent of Europe. 

Switzerland and Italy, in particular, inter- 
rupted L 

Yes ; such a curiosity is highly excusable,' 
nay, highly laudable ; but how many are 
there, whose feelings of gratification have 
caused them to forget* those of ytvk, who 
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have been content to tak6 up thetr aboAe, in 
a town of Italy or France, and sell, to some 
wealthy son df trade, the habitations of their 
family, in Britaih. They should, as soon, 
have thought of parting with life, one would 
su^qpos^, as of making such a sacrifice [ And 
for what ptay ? For the sake of mere change 
of place, and of drinking better wine. 

And, interposed Colonel Cawdore, of 
enjoying a better climate, and living more 
dieaply. ' ' 

Nay, nay, Itcontinuec^ that latter particular 
is answered, in, not many instances; only in 
those of perBdBS going abroad, expressly fw 
die" purpose of living economically; but, 
genecafiy speaking, economy is, by no means, 
the object, in view, of English emigrants to the 
continent; and, as for the climate, do yoti 
think it is a sufficient excuse, to our own good 
feeling, to say that the reason we barter our 
inheritances at home, is, to enjoy a climate, 
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a litttb less i^uenced by sea-breezes aiid 
laias, than our native island ? 

Yes; but, my dear Sir, answered the 
Colonel, supposing a, man is unable to live ia 
the atmosphere of Britain, supposing hisluogs 
are not proof against its damp fogs, and the 
bleak east-winds of February and March, 
with which it is assailed, or is sick of it& 
perpetual rains, surely, is he not quite right to 
remove to a climate where he can enjoy lips, 
rather than remain at home, though it be, 
ever so deaot to him, as being the seat of 
ancestors, with an, almost, certain chance of 
figuring in the bills of mortality, eveiy time , 
he takes the air, and thus, fossooth^ satisfying . 
bis conscience, in paying respect to the great 
grandfather, who preceded him in the possess 
sion of an old gable-ended house, at the, 
expense of his life ? 

It may be the case, in some instances, I 
replied. It is true that some can, positively, ; 
not live in the climate of England; but it is 
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the case with, comparatively, very few. Are 
we, pray, more delicate than our ancestors ? 
Did not they endure our climate, subject to all 
the changes, to which its situation, as an 
island, exposes it ? and why should not we ? 
But I am glad you mentioned that you knew 
persons who still took a pride in cherishing 
the spirit of old English hospitality, and 
domestic merriment. 

Indeed I do, said the Colonel. I was 
present, a year or two ago, at one of the 
merriest family-parties, I ever witnessed, in 
my life It wns assembled to celebrate 
the season of Christmas. I assure you, you 
would have believed that, the old times of 
English, rural festivity had returned. The 
Jbenevolence and hospitality of mine host was 
shown, not only within the dpmestic circle, 
beneath nis roof; but extended, also, to the 
promotion of the general happiness of his 
^ducAe tenantry. Every villager, on tlie estate. 
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was a portidpator in the effects of hb libiy 
rality. 

Good ! cried I, so should a tenantry ibel 
mine, if I possessed tho means. 

The Colonel smiled, and continued. There 

was a lord of misrule both in the house, and 

in the village. In the morning, all the rustic 

inhabitants came up to the mansion, and sung 

carols before it, dressed in their best atjire, 

and received various little presents, of one 

kind or another, adapted to the wapts and 

situation of each. The old women wei^ 

provided with a good warm blanket each| 

which they received at the hands of my lady^sf 

head waiting-woman. Each of the men had 

a foaming tankard of ale, to drin^ my lord's 

health in, with the addition, to some of them, 

of an utensil of husbandry, a new scythe, axe^ 

dr spade ; and, to the old, a cloak of grey 

cloth, oralbible; while the lasses were. pre* 

sented with some litQe bauble or othei^ % 
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tibbony a thimble, or a bodkin-case, by the 
young master, as they called him, who did 
Hot, however, dispense his favours, without 
receiving a kiss, from each of the rosy par- 
takers of his bounty, and a promise of another, 
when he should ask it, at some future period. 
After this,' the honest people all went to 
enjoy themselves, on the good cheer, which 
their lord had provided them, consisting of an 
ox, roasted whole, a quantity of plum-porridge, 
and as much ale as they might think, sufficient 
to wash it down. 

With us in-door guests, mirth, merriment, 
dancing, laughing, and singing, were the 
order of the day, for a whole week, sans 
intermission. Every dinner was characterized 
by. those iniportint features, in the ancient 
festivities of the Christmas season, the boar's 
head, with an orange in his mouth ; a huge 
venison pasty ; carp, stewed in Claret, and a 
list of delicacies, of which, I cannot enunie-* 
rate one quarter. 
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^ In the old hally there was such a din of pipe^ 
and fluteSy and other instruments« «uch a 
romping among, my host's youi^ fnends^ 
who were his guests dunngthe nac^tion^ with 
hobby-horses, mock fights, whirMgigs, batt}er 
doers and shutQecocks, and dances, oiflSl 
descripdons, that I thought the old walk woiild 
have tumbled down about our ears. 

No, Sir, interrupted I, I wanantyoudiejc 
exulted in the honest mirth ; instead of Ming 
down, they would rather have stood still, in 
astonishment, at the reviyal of thdr youthful 
days; but, by ^is time, wre had arriytfat 
the^-7— Hotel, lichfield, wfaidi condndel 
our journey of that day ; so we al^^Hed biMB^ 
our vehicle^ and followed the landlady^ loraa 
apartment, ipto which -ihfi usheiiQd fp^ ^nA 
ordered supper. 
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MoTennti;, litiiicfo quo paclp, loels ipft!B^ 1o 
q]|ibo8 eonmi, ^m .Adipiraminr^ adMiBit fdtt* 

A nice cpmibrtable ion this, lemaiked die 
'Colonel, as we were seated, at sapper, *bef(xie 
a bright, blazing fire. If Dr. Johnson had 
been aware of the comforts and conveniences^ 
wluch are afforded a traveller, at an hotel; hp 
Vould not have thought so highly of il^ 
delights of a tavern. 
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Aye, holds area modem introduction, with 
which he was not acquainted : that is, hotels, 
on the very superior scale of accommodation, 
at which they are established, now-a-days. 
The inns, in his time, were, for the most part, 
but poor places, though it is not much more 
than fifty years since he died : so vast, and 
80 rapid has been the improvement in these 
places of accommodation, so great the progress 
of civilization, within^ thq last half century ! 

Yet, observed Colonel Cawdore, what 
would we not give to be in the company of 
the Doctor, here, in his native place, though 
it were in the vilest tavern, which ever existed. 
Yes, I replied, we would willingly, forego 
all the convenience and cleanliness of the hotel, 
in which we are, upon terms so exalted as 
those of being honoured with the company of 
such a sage as Johnson, and of listening to 
the precepts of learning, morality, and piety, 
which proceeded, in language so eloquent. 



^' 



ilN DXON|AH« 195 

from his tongue. How often have I etmed 
Boswell an hour of his interooui^e' with Jk. 
Johnson. 

Oh! <)on't mention Boswell, cried the 
Colonel, I can*t hear him ! Such a syoofdiant 
never existed. How nauseous it is tor^ 
his fulsome pages of adulation and ^pnaae of 
fhe Doctor. Now, I wonder, Johnson did not 
despise his meanness. How ^uld behave 
liked him so ! 

In the fiist place, my dear Sir, said f, 

Jolmson was vain, like other men, aadde? 

lighted in praise; and, in the next place, I 

^hink yoi) do poor Boswell ^frong, to id>use 

him so. 

What, don't you think he was a sad flatterer? 

Why, certainly, he deals, veiy lavishly, in 

praise of hi^ illustrious friend, as he calls him ; 

but I do believe it was the unfeigned language 

pf hisheait. Boswell really adored Johnson : 

his .praise ptgceedeolSFom no idea of flattering 
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ihat great man ; but from the tjnclisgiiised low 
and admiration of his heart. No, 1 think you 
are unfair in calling Boszy a sycophant. 

WeH, said the Colonel, if he does not 
appear in so bad a light as that, he must be 
considered highly absurd, to have suffered 
his feelings of admiration, so much, to get the 
better of him, as to deal out his praises, as he 
used to do, in a set form, upon the Doctor's 
talent's and virtues, before his face. 

Why, perhaps, answered I, he may appear 
a little absurd ; but still there is some excuse 
for himi when we consider the great character 
of Johnson, in the first place, and the implicit 
deference and respect, which all the Brst men 
of the day, paid him: when we see Wilkes, 
Burke, and Fox, complimenting him, we 
may excuse poor. Bozzy, if his head was 
turned, a little, by the confidence and friend- 
ship of so illustrious a man. We may excuse 
him^ for indulging, though it were too freely, 
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in his praises, and, perhaps, for the vanity, 
which he felt, in being known as Johnson*s 

friend. 

'* * * * 

It was now late, and we retired for the 
night. How an English traveller, in America 
or Italy, would have blessed his stars to have 
been conducted, by the chambermaid, to such 

m 

a bed-room as that into which a pretty, 
smiling, blue-eyed, cherry-cheeke^ -litde 
wenchy lighted me at the -7- — Hotd^ Lichfield. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 



.nXILT l)XONlAK GALLANTRY. COSRSNT 
NEWS O^ THE DAV AT OXFORD* 



Speetatnifl admissi rbam teneatis amici.*— Hoft. 

I had not beenin bed, above a quarter of an 
faouTy before I heard a noice of tittering, and 
a bustle^ as it were, of p^r^ns moving about 
the room, with the snatching of kisses at 
intervals. I instantly conjectured that it must 
arise from some amorous gentleman, saluting 
little Betty, the chambermaid, aad my^tmo^ 
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flhy, ihougb on so trifling a subjeet, was 
soifficiently excited to occasion me to jtunp 
out of bed) and apply my eye to the key-boie 
of a door, by wbieh &ere was a commtinica- 
tion between my own room, and tbat, from 
wfaicb, tbis noise proceeded. 

After baving peeped, for a moment or two, 
I bad been able to gain a tolerably good view 
of wbat was going on. I foimd that I bad 
not been mistaken in my conjectures, and 
was fuller, somewhat stoprised, at seeing, in 
lie youth, who was paying his addresses, thus 
warmly, fo little Bet^, my old collegie friend 

On tiiisi, I insbmdy shuffled on my trowsers, 
coat and waistcoat, and turned the handle of 
flie Qooty in order to open it, and, at once, 
introduce myself. Luddly, it was neither 
locked nor bdted, by sc^e mistake or other, 
fmd, as I tiamed it very softly, my intrusion, 
on the privacy^ of Jack and Betty, was un- 
perceived, till after I had been standing, some 
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mpmentB, stifiiDg my laughter,.^ beholding 
my worthy, friend, kissing his cherry-cheeked 
fair, until he was completely out of breath. 
At length, not being, any longer, able to .con- 
tain myself, I burst into a loud fit of laughter, 
which not a little startled Jack,, and quite 
frightened, and overwhelmed poor Be^, who 
was exceedingly anxious to make good her 
retreat, on such a discovery. . God luaows 
what might have befallen her next : .but 
Jack*s presence of mind had not deserted ^m^ 
so much, as to allow him to let her go so 
;easily; continuing, therefore, to retain her, 
he looked in my face, and, seeing who the 
intruder was, joined loudly, in his good- 
jaj^;urqd^way, in the laugh with me, while I 
took his other hand, which he held out fo me, 
and shook it heartily. 

What ! it is you, you old rascal ? I cried, 
when I had a little recovered from my laugh- 
ing-fit. What, the deuce, brings you here? 
Ought not you to be keeping tenn^ at Oxfbxxi ? 
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Keeping tenn ! exclaimed Jack, no ; thank 
Heaven ! I've no occasion to keep terms, any 
longer. You must congratulate me. 1» 
passed my examination, three days after yon 
were sent away, to ruralize ; took my degree 
tfae day after my examination, and am now 
amusing myself, in moving about, fifom one 
-place to another, till I go home, which I shall 
do in a week oi^ two. But come, since chance 
has thrown us together, we*Il spend the night 
in chatting with each odier. There is a good 
£re, as you see, and litde Betty (she had, by 
this, time, recovered herself sufficiently to 
tiesomethe snule, she, generally, wore) shall 
jrun down stairs, dnd bring us up a bottle of 
our, landlord's best Burgundy,- and shall have 
a glass too herself, pretty little darling, added 
he, preparing to recommence the attack upop 
her lips, in which he had, lately, beei^ so 
warmly engaged. This, however, was too 
much for Betty's modesty, and so, twisdiig 
heiself out of Mr. Jack's grasp, she skipped 
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.!pff ita the door, pioivusukg |^ img ^ ^ 

We bad not «eat^ ourselves by A^firft 
^ve five mmute$, ^e&^^ Se^ty f$taae|i 
mrith the Bwgvndy* W^ "^t ^ ieugA, pjar- 
p^ttedby jiack, ^qt witbaut n^oU M^e{»aee» 
onb^l^ aoda^iif^QQnd^iCiQiirf^fldiiite 
upon herlw^^.to o»^.goofljb^ ivtcest, aAqr 
having been forced to tliiojc ^ bbniper and & 
half of Ae best ^^^>eQin)ea j^{ btst mastafs 
cellar. 

By the bye thpii^ piy 4epr» anid ke, ie 
she was gq^, iiow i Uiinls; of it, me shaM 
<want apother bottle of w^e* Miad, the 
same sort of vfme» Thjb ,v^» jan ^excose for a 
fiuxd eS^m.^^ i|9ating Smfs !ip8 ; biA, 



• A8.aftDbieQt4>f more endCirf^^ l)i^ Sd|lor 
mentions th^t He remembers ibe Aiitbqr |i|i||. 
mating^ tbat, under the person of little Betty, he 
meant io 4fi«cribe a perfectly honest and pretty 
girl, wbq yr,f» chambermaid, at the A^gel Iim, 
O^oxd, 4^8 for her n^e, quiescat in pace^^-^Ep 
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there-mustbe an end of all things, so there 
«was, to this felichoos harvest of kisses, and, 
at last, without a chance of any further inter- 
ruption. Jack and myself were, qoietly, seated, 
opposite each other, with a glass each, filled 
to each other's very good health. 

My dear fellow, said he, what have yon 
been doing .with yourself, since I saw you last ? 
I have been so penned up, with my logic and 
divinity, Greek and Latin, that I have not 
stirred out, or seen a soul, except onee or 
twice only, for these six weeks. You recol- 
lect how diligent I was, before your de- 
parture. 

. Hcive'nt you heard, from Bob, said I, that I 
have been close to you, at Woodstock. Bob 
used to pay me a visit, every other day : surely 
ie must have told you ! 
• At Woodstock ! not a word about it ! Bob 
never told me a syllable. In feet, I don't 
believe I have seen him, since you left us ; 
but, kt us hear what you have been doing, in 
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your ^evle, and bow it is, diat yoa )m& 
thought pvoper to waaderheie: or, perfaap8» 
you have waudered bese^ Uke myself, witiiottt 
tIiiD|dnga]i)outitatsdl9 at all, as an bislimjaii 
would say. 

I infonned him of iHiat my loader already 
knows, respecting my rencontre, in the paii^ 
with Cobnel Gawdore, ajvi my present visijt 
with him ; and, when I had fully gratified hia 
curiosity, Ib^ed, in my turn, to know what 
he had been about, and what ^ws there had 
been, in Oxford, since I had Hft it, in cs|se 
Bohr— ^had fbigotten to mentiqii ^ wh^^ 
of what was going on. 

Oh ! as to news, he replied, there's nodvng. 
to tell you, out of the common way. KH — ^ 
of Christ Church, ran off with Biaiy Grange 
the pretty, black-eyed milliner, in St Peter's, 
and returned her again, poor little girl, howU 
ing to her Mends, carrying with her, but n(Q^ 
on her back, more than she took away. Thenj, 
there's tutporqf— — , was fotoid dnu^ iig^ 
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^^ifb, ^ the Headington roed, with a gipeey ; 
ai^d then — let me see, old Austen wasdish 
€pipmonsed far let^g out a taadem^ and two 

Cjarrides, to Ned , of Trinity, and Claude 

^.; ■ > of New Colics and, last of all, 
ihou^ not, by any means, least, ib^ proyo^t 
. o ff ■ y ay found, in his inner study, kissing 
luB cooky holding the bible iji one ha«d, and 
]^mbKng her bosom with the other ! . 

A ]^%tty budget of neii9S, indeed, this ! r&- 
Imned I ; but it is notmng very uncoipmoa 
jieither, nor very bad. Running off with a 
|nillineir» is all the miUiner^s fault ; and the 
intor's getting ^pmk^ was all the feult of his 
^(^OKtfs; and the tandei|i-dTi^ng was all throu^ 
ib^ I^khfsad who let qvft tl^ hora^ ; aoji 
!|di^i^ the oooji: was all t^ insinuating bel- 
vfla^'s o]ini &ult ! So we caiipot accuse our 
fiie^dsBillor Nedy the tutor, or the worthy 
piovD^: and, sn^^Qsiugall which has happen^ 
ed, originated with themselv^ why it was ikh 
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tiling yexy bad : there was no great barmdme 
after dl. But uow for your own adventures. 

Faith, I've nothing to tell you, on ihat 
point I have mentioned the seclusion^ 
which my studies, necessarily, imposed on me, 
at the<^ical period of an approaching exami-^ 
•nation. I know of nothing to tell you,' but 
Aat, one day, I was out, riding, with about 
twenty or thirty more, and the geological 
lecturer to boot, a mighty pleasant fellow too 
^ he is, I assure you, for the purpose of hearing 
a lecture on the strata of the earth, the pro- 
perties of matter, alluvisd, diluvial, ^icolluviid 
soils, and the nature of fliiits, chalks and brick- 
bats, when, all on a sudden, up jumped a 
hare. Off we set, and put all the dogs, we had 
with us, on the scent^ puppy, terrier, whelp, 
and hound, and away we8campered,ovcr hec^ 
and ditch, leaving our lecturer to discuss the 
properties of matter, and puzzle "his heacL 
over flint ^ones, by himself. 
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The most ridiculous tUtaog^ 1 hate to tdl 
you of» is of a certain natonic uieetiiigy in 
wbich I was a pajty, in ChrisI Church 
meadow, or rather the walk wluch belongs to 
iL One fine morning, not loog before my 
aippeagrancein the schools, as was my cualoiii^ 
Igot up early, aod walked out, with my logic-* 
))oA in my hand, in order to look over a page 
or two, before breakfiist I was accompanied 
Iby our common friend H«— — , and, as we 
were walking down the hnx4 walk of the 
aforesaid mesfdow, a girl paa^ 14s, looking 
^tnazingly sentimental : a pretty pil too^gh, 
witl^j^Iack hair,eyes ditto, and Iipaandcheeks» 
with a9 much redinthem, asoneoouU.wiaiu 

O^ooks, saidH-*^ — , I've met that girl, ia 
this place, before. She speaks French* 
Come, as you are fond of jabbering that Imgo* 
Fra nk, suppose you take a turn with her ; and 
90 let me leave you together. 

iggad, I thank you, said L I ahouUlike^ 
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inatnictioiiSy or rather, requested her to jdaa 
me in oonjugatixig the verh aimer. 

We had, by this time, mkle the routid of 
the meadow, and were re-entering the broad 
walk t just as we turned the comer, we ran 
right against your friend the proctor, who, 
faavii^ heard my propositioa of conjugate^ 
die charming veib I mentioned, requested me, 
veiy gravdy, to decIineiL So^ off I walked, 
leaving the young lady to manage matters, 
whh his reverence, as well as she could. 

Ha! ha! ha! an admirable adventure, I 
declare Frdnk, said I, ^ligfaing; Anexi^Ueat 
joke, on my word ; l>tttlhe little confectioner 
does'nt appear to have turned out so sent!* . 

thiaital asH Had given yon to expect St$e 

flfeeobs fonder of irMity, than the indulgende 0f 
mere contemplative gtatifieadittiB. •'- 

Sesidmental! what was a cdtkfectioner^ 
dau^ter to be sentimental about? cried 
Fiank. tt was all huo&bug in H^— ^to tali 
of her sentimoit : hr, perhapsi her oldmothei^ 
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had been gulliag H . ■ ; with a tirade upon 
her daughter's excellencies, to get him to tabe 
a fancy to her, and then, who knows } to 
.make her Mrs. H^—— ! It is, by no means, 
an uncommon speculation, you well know, of 
the M harridans. > the town, to try and get 
their daughters married to gownsmen, and 
me, which has succeeded, in more than two 
fir three instances, to my certain knowledge. 

Aye, aye, I observed, and H— too is no 
bad subject to try such an experiment on. He 
is a sad giddy fool, and fencies himself in love 
with every girl he sees, from a countess to a 
kitchen-wench. 

He was too cunning though, in this case, 
can promise you, 9aid Frank ; but what 
impudence it is of the old ba^ages of trades- 
women to form such speculations. With 
these views, i^ is, that they make their poor, 
awkward girls thump the keys of the piano- 
forte, and finger Freaeh spelling-books and 
grammars, instead of minding the sh(^. 
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making dieir own petticoats, and' kneadingi 
paate. 

They suffer for it though, I observed ; for 
it ends, in nineteen cases out of twenty, in 
die girl being seduced, and, frequently, by 
the very first young scamp who gets admits 
tance up-stairs, into her chamber. 

We had now got to the end of oat Bur- 
gundy, the fire was quickly dying away, being 
reduced to a few faintly glowing embers, and 
the chill of early day was keen enotj^hto 
make us both shiver; so we agreed that it 
would be better for both of us, to crawl to 
bed, as quickly as possible, and, shakii^ 
hsaaxds with Frank, I wished him a good n^ht, 
and, in case I should quit Lichfield, before he 
was up, the next morning, a good bye al^j 
and retired, forthwith, to my room. 

END OF VOL I. 
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